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EXTASIE: 

OR, 

The  large  Prerogative. 

A kind  of  Royall  Paftorall  written  long 

fince,  by  a Gentleman,  Student  at 

Mtoni  and  now  publiflied. 

Multitudim  Amicarmn  eft  fains, 

S/% <///J//Z/  LSSb/ys/ . 


LONDON, 

Printed  by  Wf  Wilfon  for  Mercy  Meighen , Gabrieli  Bedell, 
and  Thomas  Collins , and  are  to  be  fold  at  their  ihop 
at  Middle  Temple  gate.  1649. 


To  the  Reader. 


Reader, 

He  torrent  of  the  Prejfe  that  now  fweepes  Ally  amongfi 
other  Pamphlets  has  laid  this  before  you.  Did  the 
Stage  enjoy' its  former  lufire,  this  would  have  lien  fiiU 
negletfed  and  forgotten  : but  fince  thofe  paftimes  are 
denied  us  wherein  we  ft iw  the  ft mle  and  genius  of  all  the 
world  lye  contracted  in  the  litle  compare  of  an  Englifb 
theatre,  I have  thought  fit  amidfl  a number  of  more  ferious  pieces  to  ven- 
ture this  in  pub  like.  Tou  may  be  confident  there  lyes  no  Rreafon  in  it  nor 
State  inveUive , (the  common  iffues  of  this  pregnant  age)  It  is  inoffenfive 
ally  [oft  as  the  milkje  dayes  it  was  written  in,  for  although  it  appear  es  now 
fo  late  before  you  like  a winter  blojjome  in  the  middle  of  a boyfierous  and  ill - 
boding  feafon , yet  this  Interlude  was  long  Jince  the  early  recreation  of  a. 
Gentleman  not  fully  Seventeene , and  thofe  times  admitted  but  of  fmalldi- 
ftempers , or  thofe  yeares  but  little  judgement  to  difcernethem.  Unreal! 
mens  Religion  come  up  to  the  height  once  of  a VrammatickPoem,We  fbould 
not  feare  that  Stage  where  Virtue  ever  finds  Reward,  and  Vice,  Repen - 
tance.or  apunifhment. 

A 2 


Far  well 


The  Scene  Leljhmt. 

The  F erf  on  s> 

* 

Charafluf}  King  of  Lelybtus 

Brabantas , King  of  Pachynus 

Sperazus } King  of  Pelorus 

VirtufuS)  Sonne  to  Brabantas  enamoured  of ' Tbesbia 

Fidelia 3 Sonne  to  Sperazus  betrothed  to  Conjlantim 

Bermuda^  A noble  man  of Lelybaus 

Halisdus , An  old  commander 

Arontas,  The  Captaine  of  the  Citadett 

Spadatus , A Courtier. 

layler 

Mejfenger 

Attendants 

Guard . 

Conftantina,  Sifter  to  Virtufus 
rthesbiai  Sifter  to  Fidelia 
Defdenella,  Sifter  to  Cbarajlus 
Flavanda3  Sifter  to  Bermuda. 

Eccba. 


Love  in  its  Extafie. 


ABus  Primus.  Scena  Prima. 


Enter  Arontas  and  Spadatur . 


Spa*  ^£|^©.Our  fearesarevaine  Arontas . 

I wifh  to  heavens  they  would 
not  prov^ 

True  Omens  to  the  King- 
dome. 

Spa • Can  you  fuppofe  the  King,  whofe  pow- 
erfull  nod 

Can  force  a thoufand  Virgins,  to  become 
their  owne  bawdes, 

And  proftitue  themfelves  unto  his  loofe  em- 
braces, 

* Will  for  one  coy  girle  refig  ne  tha  t g'fc 

Onely  in  which  the  Gods  can  truely  hoaft 
their  liberty  ? 

Fye  Arontas  > think  not  fo  poorly  of  your 
Soveraign  * 

Me  is  a Man,  and  therefore  has  Ambition. 
Aron.So  has  he  Love. 

Sapd • But  can  that  Love , 

That  weaker  fancy  of  an  idle  braine, 

Make  Charafhu  yeeld,  unto  a compofition, 
foabfurd? 

As  for  to  grant  aKingdome  for  a conqueft 
Aron  ;Tis  to  be  feard  \ The  obdurate 
Girle 

Perfifts  ft  ill  in  her  enterprife  s nor  will  ftiee 
yeeld 

The  fortrelfe  of  her  Love  without  the  refig 
nation 

Of  his  Diadem  unto  her  Brother*  man 


Ambitious  as  the  Devill. 

Spa*  Hear  reafon. 

Aron- * Tis  not  her  wiM  alone. 

The  womans  cheifeft  arguraent,that  denyes 
him, 

But  her  weighty  reafons,with  which  fhe  ftill 
convinces 

AH  that  dare  venture  oppofition. 

Spa • Is  not  the  Kings  prerogative  an  ar- 
gument 

Beyond  weake  womans  will?  The  wife  men 

fay, 

Kings  ought  to  force  when  futye&s  wo’nc  a- 
bey. 

Aron. Love  cannot  fir  be  forc'd* 

It  is  a fpirit  thinner  than  Ayr  , which  when 
With  boyfterous  hands  we  ftrive  to  capti- 
vate 

Doth  vanifh  into  nothing. 

Spa . But  fhould  the  King  , in  this  his 
height  of  dotage. 

Offer  up  his  crowne , the  Trophee  of  her 
cruelty. 

Think  you  his  Subjects  will  e’re  giyetonfent 
Iharone  fhould  weare  it, fo  generally  hated 
as  Bermudo  ? 

One  fill’d  with  fiich  variety  of  wickediiefie, 
As  if  the  end  of  bis  creation  was 
O-iely  to  fhame  his  Maker. 

AronD id  he  deferve  a Worfer  charter, 
A 3 Yet 
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Yet  when  the  Gfowfte*  when  that  imperi- 

all  Gem 

Once  triumphs  on  his  brow,his  Vices  Sir 
Will  turne  to  virtues : fuch  is  the  fate  of 
Princes. 

Nor  may  we  fir  oppofe  h’s  reign 
Since  tis  our  King  that  wills  it. 

Kings  are  the  Gods  immediate  Subftitutes  , 
And  their  Wills  are  moft  divine*  and  holy 
ftatutes. 

Which  our  Religion  in  fo  ftrift  a manner 
Bindes  us  to  obferve,that  Should  Bermudo^ 
In  that  very  inftant,on  which  the  Crowne 
Is  plac’d  upon  his  head,command  our  lives, 
'Twere  more  impiety  ta  contradict, 

T han  cruelty  to  obey. 

Spa-  Strange  fuperftilion  f 
Aron.  It  may  feeme  fo  to  you,  a ft  ranger : 
for 

Forraign  Nations  laugh  at  us^nd  call  our 
zeale 

A blinde  obedience, their  prouder  hearts 
Ganbrooke  no  Kings,  but  like  unruly  fteeds 
Contemn  their  Riders, and  blow  Rebellion, 
Witchcrafts  Ape, 

Even  in  the  faces  oftheir  Soreraignes*  good 
Gods  / 

Is  this  piefy?  is  this  Religion?fhali  He 
The  principall  of  all  fubordinates,  one  by 
that  Royall  wreath 

Diftinguifh’d  from  the  common  Chaos,  and 
created  Head  ? 

Shall  He  be  fubjeft  to  the  V Vi  11s  of  an 
Irregular  Multitude  that  Knowes  nothing 
of  a States  necelfity  ? 

TheSun-tartd  (lave  that  labours  at  the  Oare 
Knowes  not  a life  fo  fervilethen.  But  let’um 
on, 

And  glory  in  their  difobedience  ; we  whofe 
foules 

Has  ftil  been  fubjeft  to  thofe  higher  powers, 
Muft  allwayes  think  that  man  is  cheifly  bleft. 
That  fuffers. 

Spa • Be  Happy  then,I  dare  pronounce  you 
Happy 

If  Bermudo  reignes  .$  Felicity  witn  a venge~ 
ance 

Will  flow  unto  you,  till  ’its  hideous  tor- 
rent 

Has  confum’d  the  Kingdome. 

Aron . If ’tis  our  fat&Yis  Wellcome^  ’twill 
mdy  prove 


The  greater  Argument  of  ohr  'Allegiance: 

The  Citadell , of  which  I am  the  unworthy 
Mafter 

Muft  be  kept  ftrongly  for  him, till  his  Will, 

N ot  Tyranny  difclaimes  it. 

Spa- No  more  • TheKing6on  entrance* 

Ail*  i.  See.  2. 

Loud  Mufck.  Enter  Charajius,  Flavdnda+ 
Bermudo , Halifdusy  Spadatus>Arontas, 
and  Attendants * 

C ha.  Was’t  not  a direfuil  Tempeft  that  laft 
night  (age 

Affrighted  our  Horizon  ? was  ever  yet  your 
Acquainted  with  the  like  Halifdus ? 

Hal.  Never  my  gratious  Lord : yet  I have  * 
feene 

Many, that  would  have  terrified  the  boldefh 
When  our  AEtneanH'ill?  fpitted  his  fiery 
venome 

>Gainft  the  Heavens  5 when  the  affrighted 
Sun 

For  three  dayes  has  withdrawn  himfelfi 
yet  thefe 

Compar’d  with  this  for  horror,  ^ j 

Deferve  not  to  be  mentioned. 

Cha.lt  was  a dreadfull  night  indeed  $yet 
fee 

How  glorioufly  the  Sunne  appeares ; the 
Heavens 

In  labour  were  all  night.  & from  their  preg- 
nant womb 

This  morn  a Sun  fprings  forth,  whofe  glo* 
riousbeames 

Frights  hack  their  priftine  terrour. 

Hal.  Wer’t  not  a ftn  too  great  and  ir* 
religious 

To  miftruft  the  heavens  diviner  Mercy, 
Ifhould  conceive  this  ill-aboding  night 
Portendeth  fomeenfuing  mifery. 

Cha . Doe  not  Halifdus  with  thy  mifeon- 
ftruing  fear 

Strive  to  difturb  our  joyes ; Thy  fight  Fla- 
v and  ay 

Like  to  Auroras  Beames, darted  from  out  the 
Eaftern  Hills, 

Expells  thofe  droffie  exhalations,  which  this 
too  fad  night 

Infufed  to  my  (adder  foul. 

Fla-  Your  highnelfe  has  a privilege  for 
flattery. 
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The.  large  Prerogative 

■Char.  Still  harping  on  that  firing  Flavan- 

da? 

If  for  to  fpeake  what  «ny  inclining  foul 
Prompts  me  to  utter,  and  to  conceive  what 
I have  laid 

Is  but  a derogation  from  thy  worth,  be  Flat- 

I muft  confeffe  I am  gnilty  of  that  fault, 

Which  never  King  did  aft , unleffe  upon 
himfelfe. 

Fla. Pardon  my  incredulity  great  ow. 

When  I confider  that  the  lofty  Pi  nes 
Stoop  not  to  brambles , that  your  Soaring 
Hawkes 

Bend  not  to  leffer  Birds,  except  for  prey.- 
I muft  confeffe 

My  virgin  fear  holds  back  thofe  wandring 
thoughts 

Which  your  Al-potent  Majefty  extracted 
left  I (hould  periftt  like  a hafty  Bloffome 
Cropt  by  the  fetting  winter. 

Cha.  Is  yet  my  Loyalty  in  queftion  ? 

How  oft  have  1 with  facrilegious  lipps 
Diffefted  all  the  Gods  for  Oathes,  and  muft  I 

ft*11  _ - _ 

Remain  fufpefted  of  difloyalty  ? furely  I 
have  a confcienee. 

pla.  Yes,  pure  and  more  fpotleffe  than 
the  wandering  fnow 

Which  the  leaft  breath  of  any  calmer  wind 
Blowes  up  and  down  : fuch  a conscience. 

That  had  it  not  a burthen  of  Felicity 
1 Ihould  courtits  Mafter. 

Cha.  Was  ever  yet  Felicity  a Burthen  ? 

F/<t.Yes,that  which  you  vainly  ftileone: 
Youdoefuppofe  a Crown  a brave  and  glo- 
rious 

Trophee  of  felicity , which  had  you  been 
without. 

One  poor  commanding  word  had  done 
that  deed. 

Which  now  your  vain  intreaties  fue  for. 

You  are  my  King  Sir. 

Cha. But  tell  meDeareft,  how  has  my  for- 
mer life 

JDefervd  that  title  of  your  King.  has  my  taxa- 
tions 

Ever  yet  Slid  my  oreflowing  coffers  ? 

Havel  replenifh’d  once  my  appetite 
With  the  direfull  noyfc  of  any  fubjefts  cur- 

- 


Our  gentler  reign  abhorfd  thofe  vices 
Which  moft  Kings  doe  Boaft  in ; And  canft 
thou  think 

When  I doe  fubjugate  my  felf  to  thee, 

I (hall  become  more  ravenous  than  when 
I was 

Sole  Monarch  ? . 

.Fla.  I dare  not  queftion  Sir  that  virtue 
which  in  you 

All  Princes  can’t  admire  enough,  much 
more  not  imitate* 

Tis  nottheTyrannick  ufage  of  a Scepter 
That  confirm’s  a King  \ He  that  is  truely 
Royall, 

Rules  not  his  kingdome  with  the  fevere 
And  cruell  Rigour  of  an  aufterer  judgement. 
But  with  a mild  feverity,  a virtue  which 
you 

Have  praftifd  long*,  I muft  confeffe,  you 
are  adorn’d 

With  all  the  Ornaments  that  make  a 
King 

A fecond  Deity  j But  can  thofe  glorious 
trappings. 

Your  Crown,  your  fcepter,  arm  d with  that 
virtue  too,  . 

Can  they  all  refift  thofe  blafts,  which  en* 
vious  fame 

Will  hurl  upon  my  honour?  . 

Cha • What  can  tjae  giddy  multitude 
report  • * 

Againft  thy  virtues  ? Thou  art  beyond 
their  malice. 

Fla . 1 were  beyond  then  ail  thajjg 
good,  . , 

Beyond  the  heavens  themfelves,  and  the 
| celeftiall  powers. 

I That  Love  that  tends  to  a fuperior. 

Be  it  ne*re  fo  pure,  is  amongfi  them 
But  an  ambitious  Luft,  fold  for  preferment. 
Should  Hymen  joyn  our  hands  in  a lawful! 
union 

With  our  hearts,  yet  they  would  fay, 
Flavanda  does  not  give,  but  proftitutes  her 
love 

To  fatisfie  her  vainc  Ambition  : Thus  I 
ihould  ever 

Rather  bee  thought  your  Strumpet,  than 
your  Wife. 

Ch*'  Canft  thou  fufpeft  me  yet  F lav  an- 

dal  f t 

Fk . I 


Love  in  it's  Extajie  .*  or 

Fla.  I fhould  fufpeft  my  fclfe  rather*  for 
lknow 

Our  fex  are  all  like  watry  clouds 
Made  various  ftillby  therefleftingSun, 

Whilft  that  the  Crowne,  Great  Sir, 

Impalls  your  Royall  Brow,  I cannot  be  your 
Wife 

And  to  be  your  Whore,  I dare  not. 

Cha . Infortunate  condition  of  a King/ 
when  that 

His  chiefeft  Ornament  becomes  his  greateft 
puni(hmenr. 

A Crowne,  and  Scepter  are  but  tranfitory 
toyes, 

That  wait  on  bigg  and  pompous  Mifery. 

Oh  thou  ambitious  Man , whofe  fearing 
thoughts 

Aime  onely  at  a crown  ! knewft  thou 
The  inconvenience  now  of  mine?  thou 
then  (rity, 

Wottldft  wifh,  thou  hadft  refted  in  fecu- 
Andnere  had  fought  fo  vain  a happinefie. 

Fla . If  that  your  boafted  conftancy  bee 
firm 

As’tw'ere  a finne  to fufpeft  the  contrary, 

That  our  loves  may  not  diminifh  from  each 
others  luftre, 

Invert  my  Brother  in  your  dignity  ; So  I a 
Princefs 

May  equall  you  a fome- times  King. 

Cha . Muft  I refigne,  or  perifh  in  felicity  ? 

Is  this  thy  doome  then  ftili  irrevocable? 

Fla.  As  Fate.  frtay, 

% Cha • A fad  and  difmaJ!  fentence  f yet 
And  ere  I part  with  this  fame  glorious 
gemme, 

Let  me  recall  the  long  loft  man  within  mee, 

And  with  him  , Mans  better  part , my 
Reafon, 

Reafon  / alas  I have  none 
This  trifle  woman  has  unmand  my  foule, 

. And  made  me  like  her  felfe  irrational!. 

Reafon  would  tcil  me  that  I am  a King, 

And  in  that  name,  fomething  there  is 
That  whifpers  to  my  thoughts  I may  com- 

mand. 

*Tis  true , I may,  o’re  things  (Jevdl 

Grorte  as  my  felf  ; Thisarme  of  mine  can 
Cedars  with  the  humbleft  fhruhbs,  and  this 
myvoyce 

Can  with  one  accent,  breath  more  certain 
Fare 
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Than  plague,  or  fire.  But  can  its  IoUdeft 
note 

Silence  one  murmuring  thought  ? or  can  this 
potent  grafp 

Inclofe  heavens  lighting,  or  the  fmalleft 
beame 

Which  from  the  fun  is  darted? 
more  pure 

And  Jefie  fubftantiall,  *tis  no  created  bod v. 
Form,  2 

And  Matter,  but  an  etheriali  efience,  Fan- 
eyes  creatures. 

And  to  be  Mafter  of  an  immateriall  Soule, 
Who  would  refufe  to  facrifice  thatdroffe. 
That  clogges  Mortality  ? Heisabeaft 
That  would  not  fall,  to  rife  a Conftellation. 

HaL  Yet,Sir,  eonfider  what  you  give, 

A Crowne,  a Scepter,  and  a Kingdome. 

Cha.  Thefe  are  but  titular  Emblemes  of 
felicity, 

Vifions  of  Bliffe,  Symptomesof  Happinefie* 
What  is  there  in  a crowne,  worthy  our  efti- 
mation  ? ( He  puts  it  on  Flavandus  head . 
Place  it  here  in  its  moft  proper  fphsere, 

Tis  but  a glorious  trifle  5 looke  now  Ha* 
lifdus 

With  impartiall  eyes,  and  tell  me  which 
carts 

The  greater  luftre  5 thy  filence  does  con- 
dernne  thee. 

See.,  I ki  fie  it,  embrace  it,  and  no  virtuous 

heat 

Payes  a gratuity:  One  Kiffeofhers 
Makes  me  contemplate  of  a future  happi«* 
nelfe 

That  rapes  me  to  an  Extafie  of  pleafure. 
Dull,  fenceleffc,  andbafe  ftupid  Earth, 

Goe  to  the  Center  3 My  aery  thoughts 
climbes  Heaven, 

And  grafpeth  now  a Deity. 

Bcr.  Beware  a cloud  Jxim : if  my  plotjs 
hitt  right. 

It  fhall  be  twice  as  fatal!. 

Char . Yet’er e Bermuda 
I doe  fully  ceafe,’ere  that  my  foul 
Be  quite  difmantled of  that  glorious  robe 
Which  Fate  fo  freely  did  allot  mee, 

Oh  Jet  thefe  dewy  drops  , the  trueft 
Harbingers  v 

of  a ferting  Sun, entreat  thee 
Not  to  bring  my  fraijr 
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Let  not  pofteritie  infucceeding  times 
Account  this  folly  lawful!,  and  traduce  Me, 
Me  the  Original!  > ’Twill  vex  me  in  my 
urn. 

Ber.  It  (hall  not  fir.I’le  break  the  cuftome, 
And  to  (how  how  much  my  foule’s 
Obedient  to  your  will,  and  that  the  world 
may  fee 

TnacYis  not  pompe  nor  majefty  affefts  me, 

I make  a vow  before  juft  heavens , and  you, 
That  if  ere  my  heart  be  conquer’d  with  a 
womans  love. 

Your  Crown  (hall  be  reftor’d. 

Cha.  Thou  knowft  not  what  thou  vow'ft 
Bermudo • 

x Ber.  I doe  my  Lord, and  know  withall 
How  ftriftly  Religion  bindes  me  to  perfor- 
mance > 

For  fhould  I dare  to  violate  what  I have 
vow'd, 

It  would  call  a curfe  upon  me,  high 
As  the  punilhment  Damnation  payestofin* 
ners  ; 

I muft  then  royallfir,&  fo  muft  ye, my  Lords, 
v And  Peeres  of  Lelyb&us  , acknowledge  him 
again 

Your  Sovereign,  unlefie  a doe  a deed 
Which  humane  frailty  names  impofiible, 
Cha . Canft  thou  be  fo  good  Bermudo  ? 

Ber . ’Tis  not  a Crowne  great  lir. 

With  that  fame  large  Prerogative  annexe, 
Can  make  Bermudo  be  ingratefull  5 
You  nourifh’d  my  declining  fortunes, 

I And  brought  them  to  that  height  which 
now 

They  ftand  in,  and  fhould  I like  ungatefull 
plant 

Confume  the  ftemme  that  nourifh’d  me. 
Infamy  would  furely  blaft  me. 

Gha.  Thus  then  I doe  indulge  thee 
All  the  prerogatives  of  Majeftie. 

Goe  and  afeend  my  throne,  and  let  all  with 
I one  appfaufe 

Say  after  me,  Long  live  Bermudo  King  of 
I Lelybtfus. 

Trumpets  and / bouts  within. 

Omnes.  Long  live  Bermudo  King  cf  Lely - 
b<eus • 

Omnes.  Long  live  Bermudo  King  of  Lely 

b*HS. 

Omnes.  Long  live  Bermudo  King  of  Lely- 
Ijs  b&HS* 


Ber.  I have  ienotf,  feated  firm,  beyond 
the  power 

Of  Revocation  ; Thanks  to  the  Heave  ns. 

And  our  diviner  Polity.  Long  has  this  King- 
dome 

Under  the  eafie  yoak  of  an  effeminate 
King  > 

Surfetted  with  luxury,  and  been  a Proverb 
For  our  neighbouring  Princes  to  exprefs 
Jafcivioufnefs : 

The  thought  whereof  did  grate  my  heart. 

And  ftir’d  a noble  Anger  in  my  blood. 

Shame  of  all  Kings,  difhonor  of  thy  racs* 

It  was  I that  fore’e  my  credulous  fifter 
To  make  this  tryall  of  thy  conftancy. 

I made  F/avanda  to  demand  thy  Crowne, 
onely 

With  a promife  to  reftore  it : But  can  you 
think 

A Gemme  fo  loft,  will  e’re  be  found 
Before  the  extirpation  of  that  feed 
Which  thy  effeminate  governmenj:  has  fowfi 
In  this  too  much  abufed  Kingdome:? 

Cha . If  that  the  thought  of  what*I  was 
Can  not  procure  fome  reverence , 

Yet  flight  me  not  for  what  I may  be. 

When  the  conditions  which  you  hold 
Your  Kingdome  by  are  broken. 

Ber.  Conditious  ? ’Tis  true,  I promisM 
when  e’re 

My  heart  was  conquer’d  with  a womans  love 
Your  Crown  fhould  be  reftor’d • 

Fla.  T hat  was  not  all : A vow 
Was  paft  to  me,  feal'd  with  an  Oath, 

That  when  our  Nuptialls  fhould  be  folem- 
niz#d 

You  would  reftore  the  Kingdome. 

Ber . It  is  confefs’d  : nor  aareldifobey  it. 
Vowes  of  this  nature  may  not  be  broken 
Without  the  violation  ofReiigion. 

Cha'.  Come  deareft  then,  let  Hymenxall 
Rites 

Reftore  a double  happinefs. 

Ber.  Stay  rafh  man, hear  our  Decree  firft. 
Readc  Arontas^nd  let  thy  voiyce 
Strike  terror  to  the  Nation. 

frontal  reads. 

Whereas  this  fertile  Kingdome  , under 
the  eafie  raign  of  our  effeminate  predecef- 
for,  has  Jong  furfetted  with  a degenerate 
paflion,  -which  the  weaker  ones  ftile  Love, 
the  wifer  Folly,  to  the  high  difhonor  of  the 

Nation J 
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Nation,  and  great  difpleafure  of  that  Virgin 
Goddefs  whofe  rites  we  ought  to  celebrate. 
That  we  may  now  therefore  repair  our  loft 
honour  * appeafe  the  wrath  of  that  incenl- 
ed  Deity,  and  a vert  thofe  judgments  which 
are  now  fo  imminent  > We  have  thought 
fit  to  decree,  and  be  it  decreed  by  the  moft 
high,  and  eKcellent  Bermudo , the  Supreme 
Lord,  and  Ruler  of  this  Nation  , that  for 
the  fpace  of  feven  years  next  enfuing,  none 
fhall  prefume  to  entertain  that  pafiion : If 
anyone  fhall  prdumptaoufly  , contrary  to 
this  our  pleafure  , .be  found  fo  weak  as  to 
exprefs  it  in  the  ieaftof  Circumftance,  their 
lives  to  Heavens  lhall  forfeit, 

Bermudo . 

Ber . You  have  heard  our  will  CharafiM, 
Prefume  not  then  to  difobey  it  : ’fis  not 
the  remembrance 

Of  your  former  greatnefs , or  the  Peoples 
love. 

Can  exempt  you  from  the  juftice  of  our  an- 
ger. 

Could  ft  thou  fuppofe,fond  man,  Bermuda 
Would  reftore  a Crown  for  bare  gratuity  j 
No, 

I did  but  pull  away  the  baite,to  make 
The  hafty  fifh  receive  it  with  more  eager- 
nefs. 

Which  now  is  caught , thanks  to  our  In- 
duftry ; 

And  that  the  captive  may  not  flatter  his 
imagination 

With  a hopes  of  a Recovery , Let  our  De- 
crees be  publifh’d. 

Exit  Arcntas- 

Ch&-  That  fir  you  have  a power  to  punifti 
my  credulity, 

This  knee , nere  bent  before  to  humane 
greatnefs,  teftifies. 

Oh  Royall  fir  J Let  the  feverity  of  your 
Law  flop  here. 

Here  on  my  head  let  your  anger  fall  : 

Punifh  not  my  folly  in  your  loyall  Subjefts, 
Guilty  in  nothing  but  obedience.  If  not  for 
my  fake, 

Ifor  my  filters  fake,  for  Defdonellas  fake, 

Shee  though  a Princefs  lov’d  you  fir  a Sub- 

jeft  £ 

! fawn, and wasfilent,  and  furely* 

Had  not  I thought,  you  had  fuppos’d 
ingratitude  the  worft  ofevilk* 

- 


I neei  e had  left  my  felf  fo  bare, 

Cloath’d  onely  with  my  fhame  and  mine* 

Ber  • liDefdonella  harbours  fuch  a thought* 

She  feeds  the  flame  that  will  confume  her  ; 

Nor  fhe,nor  any  fir  fhall  dare  to  doe. 

What  is  deni’d  their  Soveraigne. 

Cha ■ Then  thus  proud  man  I rife. 

And  boldly  tell  you, that  though  Religion 
Tyes  our  hands,  yet  there’s  a power  above 
you. 

Which  neither  cuftome  nor  Religion  can 
controul, 

He  fir  will  punifh  to  the  height  the  deadly 
fin 

Of  an  abus'd  Authority  ; Remember  it, and 
tremble*  j 

Fla  Alas,  fond  mayd , to  what  a deluge 
of  misfortune 

Has  this  thy  incredulity  now  brought  thee  ? 
What  indigefted  heaps  of  mifery  has  it 
thrown 

On  thy  ore-charged  foul  ? Yee  facred 
Powers 

That  guard  diftrefied  Innocence  ! 

If  that  my  brothers  tyranny  has  not  as  yet  ; 1 
Exiled  ye  this  Nation,  pitie  my  teares, 

And  fince  I needs  muft  hate  where  I am  | 
forc’d  to  love 

Learn  me  a loving  hate  : But  can  I hope 
The  heavens  will  pity  me  in  fuch  a vale  of 
wickednefs  ? 

No  furely.  Tie  therefore  to  the  woods, 

There  harmelefs  Innocence  wrapt  in  fern-  v 1] 
rity, 

Entombs  faint  envie,  there  vain  Ambition 
Covets  no  other  Crown  but  Rofes,No  Scep- 
ter 

But  a Sheephook,  thefe  will  I covet  too. 
Farewell  Bermudo  j and  becaufe  once  thou 
wert  my  brother. 

In  Heavens  I wifh  thee* 

Ber.  And  I thee  in  hell  for  wifhing  it. 

Fla*  Since  that  the  Conftellations  yet  do 
want 

A fierce  and  cmell  Tyger,  fie  pray  the  j 
Heavens 

To  place  thee  there,  that  when  a Tyrant’* 
born,  : 

The  world  may  fay  Bermudo  gave  the  in- 
fluence* 

My  ill-fpent  tears  bids  thee  adue  : Fare- 
well all  cruelty? 


the  large  Prerogative, 

A Wolfe  and  Lamb  compar’d  to  us , for 
fymp  thy,  • ! . . 

May  well  .be  ftil’d  the  Zodiacks  Gemini. 

Exit. 

Cha.  Farewell  thou  perfeft  Modell  of  all 
goodnefs, 

Hafte  to  the  fhadie  woods,thereIwilllive, 

In  contemplation  of  thy  excellence  : 

Loves  Theory  fhali  he  my  ftudy  y a Science 
Far  beyond  thy  reach  Bermudo  > thy  grofler 
fence  * 

Is  ignorant  of  all  loves,  except  of  that 
VVhofe  bafer  flame  knowes  no  commerce 
with  purity , 

That  which  infatiate  Juft  perhaps  has 
prompt  thee  too  > 

Mine  is  a love  fupei  platonick,  a flame, 

VVhofe  bright  continued  Pyramideof  fplen- 
dour 

Shall  foare  above  thy  duller  reach  Bermudo , 

And  make  thy  faint  ambition  become  more 
blinde 

Than  are  thy  thotjghrs.that  guide  ic. 

Ber . What  curfo  mutterft  to  thy  felf  ? 

Are  they  *gainft  me,  or  ’gainft  the  deftinies  ? 

Cha • Thou  art  not  worthy  of  my  curfes, 

And  to  curfe  my  ftars  were  irreligious, 

For  *twas  Love,  not  Fate 
I hat  made  Charafim  thus  infortunate. 

Exit • 

Ber.  Farewell, a pair  ofFondlins. 

•Is  Arontaf  gon  to  publifh  our  Decree  ? 

Had-  He  is  my  Lord.  Shall  I recall  him  ? 

Ber.  Stir  not  a foot  to  hinder  our  defigns. 

Hall.  Oh  good  my  Lord  / This  is  not 
the  way 

To  keep  you  in  your  Kingdomc  long  Sir. 

Ber . Why  ? Lives  there  a man  fo  bold 
As  ro  violate  the  Majefty  of  a King  ? 

Hal  It  is  a crime  I muft  confefs,  that  we , 

Sckilians 

Moft  abhor  * nor  do  I think  there  lives  a man 
So  irreligious  : But  by  your  leave, 

He  is  no  King  that  has  no  Subjefts, 

And  if  you  take  this  courfe , what  Subjefts 
will  remain? 

Confider  fir,  Love  is  the  principal!  caufe 
That  begets  you  Subjeft6,  And  if  you  take 
away 

The  Gaufe,  the  effeft  will  follow. 

Ber.  Let  not  that  trouble  you  fir, 

ml 


To  fend  a Guard  unto  the  utmoft  limits  of 
our  Kingdom 

That  bound  npon  the  other  Promontories 

With  a Commiflion  to  let  none  pafs  ; 

If  any  of  another  Nation  come  within  their 
reach. 

Bring  ftraight  to  our  fubjeftion  j which  don 

Hafte  ye  unto  our  Ports, burn  there  our  (hipsj 

If  that  a man  efcapes,  your  heads  fhali  pay 
- his  ranfome. 

WeJong  have  furfeted  with  extremes  , ancf 
now 

Extremes  fhali  cure  this  deadly  malady. 

Which  Juftice  is  Halifdus , and  not  Ty* 
ranny.  Exeunt * 


AO.  i.  See . 3. 

Enter  Vi r tufa. 

Vir . Once  more  in  fpighc  of  fortune,  and 
the  raging  wave6 

Of  a tumultuous  Sea, does  my  unhappy  foot 
Salute  the  Earth  again.  Did  ever  man 
From  all  eternity  behold  a night  fo  difmalf 
Leave  behindenofad  remembrance  of  its; 
former  horror  ? 

Here’s  not  a ftemm  that’s  widdowed  of  his 
leaf, 

No,  nor  one  branch  become 
The  hopelefs  ifiue  of  the  Husbandman  , but 
all 

In  a fweet  tranquillity  enjoy  that  happinefs 
Which  Nature  has  allotted  them  : I am 
i The  onely  objeft  of  Heavens  Ty  ranny, 

Elfe  had  thefefenfelefs'Plants 
Perifh’d  this  facali  nighr,when  both  the  Ar* 
tick. 

And  Anrartick  Poles,  ftriving  tokifs  each  o- 
ther. 

Confounded  Heaven, Earth, Sea, He  II, and  All 
Into  an  indigefted  Chaos  : yet  in  this  dire 
Confufion  of  the  Elements , thefe  ftand  un- 
touch  t 

Outbraving  Fortunes  Malice, whii’ft  wretch- 
ed I, 

The  heavens  leaft  part  of  c^re, 

Was  banded  too  and  fro  by  the  immerci* 
lefs  winds 

Uncertain  of  a reft, and  had  not  the  thought 
Of  thee  my  thesbia  balianc’c  my  tottering- 
foul,  r ri*' 

The  infatiate  bofome  of  the  Ocean 

Had  been  my  wifh’c-for  grave.  - ** 


Love  in  hit 


Enter  Fidelid  like  a Shepbeard . 

Sir,  the  fortune  of  the  Sea  having  caft  me, 

A fad  and  defolate  man, upon  the  Confines 
Of  an  unknown  Land,  I muft  defire 
Your  charitable  difpofition  to  declare 
Your  Countreys  name  unto  me. 

Fid . Moft  willingly.  Know  fir  you  are 
caft 

Upon  a moft  unfortunate  fhore,  Lelybaus 
Is  the  Countreys  Name,  one  of  the  three 
promontorian  Kingdoms  of  famous  Scicily • 
Vir • Heavens,  now  I fee  ye  are  not  altoge- 
ther eruell  ; 

This  is  the  happy  Countrey  that  my  voyage 
aim'd  at. 

Fid . Call  it  not  happy  fir,  for  tis  the  moft 
Infortunat’ft  habitation  that  ever  man  en- 
joy’d. 

Vir . It  feems  not  fo  by  the  outward  Ap- 
pearance* 

Fid-  Oh  no  / Nature  has  bedeck’c  it  with 
the  beft 

Of  all  her  ornaments  > nor  could  (he,  if  fhe 
would 

Create  another  world,  frame  any  part 
To  parallel  with  this. 

Vir.  What  diaftrous  chance  then 
Has  made  it  thus  unfortunate  ? 

Fid . Pardon  me  if  I refufe  to  tell  you  that, 
The  relation  whereof  would  draw  tears 
From  my  ore-charged  eyes.  Let  this  Decree 
Inform  you  fir. 

He  gives  him  a paper  , and  he  reads • 
Heavens  I thank  ye  : This  curtefie 
Will  make  me  dye  ungratefull  to  your 
bounty. 

Oh  how  my  foul  now  gluts  it  felf , to  fee  his 
enemy 

Thus  offer’d  as  a faerifice  to  his  incenfed  Ire/ 
Jaft  anger  feife  me  then,  and  Conjlantina. 

Let  the  thoughts  of  rhy  fad  fufferings 
Infpire  my  foul  with  vengeance  *.  arm  my 
ftrength 

With  a Revenge  as  ample  as  the  caufe 
Yet  Prince  Virtu fur  Vie  not  kill  thee  bafely 
That  were  to  miftruft  my  caufe,  which  is  as 
juft 

As  heavens  are  innocent.Thou  ftialt  not  dy 
For  to  be  damn’d  in  ignorance;No,l’]e  fum- 
mon 

All  thy  faults,and  thunder  ’um  to  thy  ears  5 
If  then  thy  treachery  has  not  exil’d  thy  va- 
lour* 
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Let  thy  fword  plead  thy  innocence  7 
By  which  moft  noble  pleading  thou  (halt  dye 
Honor’d,  by  my  Revenges  charity. 

Vir . Ob  my  unjufter  ftars  7 Why  did  ye 
ftop 

The  Oceans  meuth, denying  me  an  entrance* 
Yet  bring  me  here  to  be  entomb’d 
Alive  upon  the  fnore  i was  it  becaufe  I fear’d 
Your  threatning  waves , or  that  the  louder 
windes 

Strake  terror  to  my  affrighted  Confcience  ? 
This  cannot  be: 

For  how  oft  in  fcorn  has  my  undaunted  fighs 
Ecchoed  the  bluftering  winds , and  my  full 
tide  eyes 

For  fear  of  fcarcity,  how  oft  have  they 
Replenifhed  the  waves,  and  nourifh’d 
The  decaying  Billowes  l Yet  muft  all  this  be 
The  Prologue  only  to  my  enfuing  Tragedy? 
Oh  eruell  Pity  / Oh  inhumane  charity/ 

Enter  Charajhts • 

Fid.  Peace  fir  : The  King. 

they  Kneel . 

Cha • Why  kneel  ye  unto  me  firs  ? 

If  I have  not  deferv  a your  pity , 

I have  not  deferv’d  your  fcorn  I am  fure. 

Fid • The  Heavens  forbid,  when  ere  I fee 
Such  Beames  of  Majefty,  that  I fhould  pre- 
fume 

To  approach  without  that  awfnll  adoration 
Which  my  Allegiance  payes  unto  my  Sove- 
raign. 

Cha * ’Tis  true  ,good  Subjefts  ought  to 
do  fo: 

But  when  a Lyon’s  dead,  the  bafer  Afs 
Will  come,  and  trample  on  him, 

Andfpurn  that  face, which  when  alive 
Was  death  to  look  on. 

Fid.  S uch  incivility  becomes  the  Beafts  $ 
But  man  whofe  purer  foul 
Claimes  fomething  of  divinity, can  eafily  di- 
feern 

That  facred  Majefty  which  on  Kings 
Hang  like  the  Gods  refin  d Idaai : He  cannot 
be 

So  foolifhly  impioufjto  think  the  Sun, 
Becaufe  oft  times  he  does  obfeure  himfelf 
Under  the  gloomy  fhade  of  fome  grofs  ex- 
halation, 

That  he  never  will  again  come  to  his  priftine 
fplendor. 

How  oft  do  ] 
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Of  the  Ayre, decline  ? thofe  fiery  Gomets, 
Which  though  compos’d  of  exhalations 
Covet  thehigheft  Region,  where  hurried 
With  their  vain  imaginations  for  a while 
they  reign, 

Contrafting  their  own  ruine  that  at  length 
will  come 

As  fuddenly  as  fearfull  ? Such  will  Bermudo's 
fall  be, 

And  the  higher  he  lifts  his  towring  thoughts 
I he  deadlier  will  his  precipice  become. 

Cha • Canftthou  perceive  that  Majtfty 
which  to  Kings 

Is  ftill  elfentiall,  and  fpeak  thefe  words  a- 
gainft 

Thy  lawfull  Soveraign  ? Surely  thou  art  no 
Scicilian. 

Fid . I am  great  fir,  and  yet  dare  fay 
’Tis  virtue  makes  a King  : Majeftie  without 
that 

Is  a difjoynted  ftrufture  that  muft  fall. 

And  come  to  ruine.  ’Tis  not  a Grown  alone 
That  I adore, for  Ihculd  I dote  on  that. 

And  flight  thegoodnefs  which  you  are 
Mafter  oft 

I were  worfe  than  he,  that  fears  the  Idol!, 
Yet  contemnes  the  Godhead : fince  then 
Bermudo 

Wants  the  better  part  of  King,  a Royal! 
foul, 

Tie  look  on  him,  as  on  polluted  incenfe, 
Sacred, though  not  holy  ; And  on  you,  as  on 
An unfurnifhM Temple,  pious, though  not 
glorious. 

Then  pardon  fir , if  I prefer  an  undecent 
fanftity 

Before  a comely  wickednefs* 

Cha . Couldft  thou  diftinguifh  , I confefs 
’twere  juft : 

But  fince  wife  Natutehas  ordain’d 
Goodnefs  eftentiall  to  Supremacy,  ’tis  fit 
You  ferve  and  honour  him. 

Fid.  And  fol  wills  but  it  muft  be 
As  Infidels  do  Devils,  for  fear,  not  love. 

Far  be  it  from  me  fir  to  confine 
Goodnefs  to  Greatneft  only,  or  fuppofe  that 
man 

Is  folely  Royall  that’s  ambitious  $ 

That  were  to  thinke  the  Heavens  an  eafie 
fpunge. 

From  which  the  darirgjoul 


Squeafes  his  ends  out ; He  rather  fir  is  grej 
That  dares  be  good. 

Cha • Then  thou  art  great  I fwear ; ex 
ceeding  great : 

Thou  canft  diftinguifh  between  good  an 
good. 

Had  I had  fuch  an  intelleftuall  foul 
To  put  a difference  ’twixt  thofe  attributes 
That  make  a King  compleat  , the  gilde 
flafhes  of  his  tongue 

Would  then  have  rendred  him,  as  far  cor 
temptible, 

As  now  he  is  fatal!.  Come  nearer  to  i 
Shepherd : 

Nay ! flatter  not  a falling  greatnefs  , 

To  kneel  unto  an  Altar  that’s  defae’e 
Smelsmoreof  Superftition  than  Devotior 
Arife,  worthy  our  Armes, 

And  if  thou  needs  will  ferve  thy  King 
Tn  me  his  fmall  Epitome,  chide  not  his  foil 
With  this  ftrickt  obfervance  y to  make  hir 
Mafter 

Of  thofe  joy  es, which  he  han’r  power  to  com 
mand, 

Is  exprobation  not  affeftion. 

Vir.  Noble  Charaftus ! 

Thy  miferies  cannot  outvie  thy  virtues, 
Nor  can  they  fuffer  an  ignoble  aft 
To  derogate  from  fortunes  Conqueft, 
Though  fhe  has  made  thy  fufferings 
Ample  as  her  power.  Wonder  not , grea 
Prince, 

Who  *cis  dares  Comment  on  thy  miferies. 
Since  none  can  truly  knew  a Kingdome 
lofs, 

But  he  that  feels  it. 

C ha.  If  thou  haft  loft  one  then, 

And  that  experience  ftimulates  this  bold 
nefs, 

I fhall  rejoice  in  thy  fociety  : I oft  have  fees 
A feather’d  Captive  fadly  in  a cage 
Mourning  in  filence  his  determin’d  free 
dome. 

But  having  got  a partner  of  his  fufferings, th 
filly  Bird, 

As  if  revived  by  anothers  mifehief. 

Has  from  his  droufie  taciturnity  awak’c, 
Chirping  fweet  lo  Paans  to  our  ravifh’c  ears; 
Untill  his  eyes  became  the  fad  oblation 
Of  his  fainting  voyce. 

Vir . Behold  a partner  then,  One 
B 3 Tha 
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m fottunes  malice  has  in  fundry  (hapes 
irridas  Cowards  fears  , or  midnighc  ap- 
prehensions* 

ove  ro  appall  his  courage,  yet  to  him 
tofe  Panicky  horrors  Seem’d  but  painted 
l fires 

lench’c  frith  the  fmalleft  drop  ofs  refolu- 
tion. 

| .hold  a Prince  equally  diftrJTed : 

I it  if  our  fympathaicali  difafters 
Is  not  created  an  inftinft  to  know  me, 

' mme  up  your  patience  fir,  an J that  will 
tell  you 

lat  none  can  parallell  its  fortitude, 

[ccept  Pacbynas  Prince  , Infortunate  Vir- 
tues. 

Cha-  Stay,  and  ere  thou  further  fpeak’ft 
:t  me  furvey  thee  fully,  for  in  thee  is  drawn 
• he  juft  refemblanceof  my  mifery. 

{ all  pur  former  happinefs  / 7Tis  rarely 
limnAi, 

I Drtune,  thou  hadft  eyes,  thou  nere  couldift 
opie  me  fo  truly  elfe. 
hRoyall  Prince,my  woes  fad  charafter  / 
,et  us  incorporate,  and  be  one, 
ne  Monumenrall  Trophee  of  misfortune, 
^ar  witnefs  oh  thou  facred  Regifter  of  uni- 
ted hearts, 

ow  Virtufus  herejoyes  to  behold  Chara- 
fius  there. 

Vir.  Allied  thus  by  misfortune,  our  uni- 
ted wills 

| lall  hate  a reparation.  One  aft  wee  1 ftili 
purfue  y 

Mae  thought  wee’l  think  - ; One  foulwec’l 
have* 

;)ne  heart,  and  one  Ambition. 

^ Cha-  Ambition  / In  that  wee’l  imitate  our 
mother  Earth, 

(To  fall  is  her  Ambition,  fhouid  (he  afpire, 
Twere  not  Ambition, becaufe  not  natural!. 

Vir*  This  Union  Town  in  tears 
hall  rife  in  glory  5 myprophetick  foul  di  - 
vines it : 

ftean  while  weeT  live  here  in  thefe  woods 
difguis’d, 

jometimes  wee’l  vifit  Court,  and  fee  if  Fate 
fVill  put  a period  to  our  Offerings,  till  then 
from  you  renowned  Shepherd  we  muft 
crave  concealment. 

! Fid-  Your  graces  may  command  your 
humbleft  vaffall. 


I have  a ftory  of  my  own  to  tell  you  } But 
fora  while 

I muft  crave  leave  to  lie  conceal’d. 

Cha.  T hen  wee ’i  not  urge  it. 

Hence,  hence  Ambition  now  , and  all  thofc 
pleating  thoughts. 

Which  Crowns  and  Scepters  whiftled  to  our 
ears. 

The  filent  Groves,  and  murmuring  ftreams, 
The  fhadie  woods,  and  whittling  windes, 
will  be 

A recreation  beyond  Court  vanities.  There 
we  three 

Will  fancy  to  our  felves  a Triarchy. 

Exeun“» 

Afl.  i.  Seen.  4. 

Enter  Bermudo • 

Rer.  Of  what  aery  fubftance  is  Mans  foul 
That  ft  ill  ’xis  fo  ambitious  to  afpire  / 

The  higher  ftil  I am  lifted ,the  more  1 covet. 
Is  there  no  end  Heavens  of  our  vain  defires  ? 
Cannot  a Crown  and  Scepter  ftay  our  towr- 
ing thoughts  ? 

But  muft  we  aim  at  things  impoflible  ? 

Are  we  All  compos’d  of  that  fame  difputa* 
ble  element 

Whofe  queftion’d  flames  outftrips  the 
hight ft  Region  ? 

Is  there  no  Earth  commixt  within  us. 

Or  did  we  drop  it  at  our  firft  creation  ? 

Enter  Halifdus . 

Thou  envious  Man,  why  com’ft  thou  with  a 
face 

, So  wretched, thus  to  check  our  joyes  ? 

What  forrow  ’ift  thy  tears  does  thus  prog- 
nofticate  ? 

Hah  I now  lament  the  wofull  fruits 
Of  your  dire  cruelty  ; Oh  too  much  wrong- 
ed Princefs/. 

Wretched  Defdonella  ! y 

Rer.  What  of  her?  Perhaps  her  paflion 
Has  caus’d  her  to  lay  violent  hands  upon  her 
felf. 

Is’t  not  fo  ? 

Hal  Your  Highnefs  is  too  true  a Prophet, 
For  the  wofull  Princefs  when  as  the  fatall 
newes 

Of  her  dear  brothers  Mifery,  refounding  in 
her  ears 

Was  feconded  by  the  late  publifh’c  edift, 
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That  fhe  could  not  live  without  your  anger , 
Which  to  her  wasworftof  naileries. 

Threw  her  dejefted  body  into  the  hideous 
ftream. 

Where  the  enamoured  waves  proud  of  their 
rich  prey 

Even  kild  her  with  embracings. 

Ber • She  was  a fond  and  foolifh  woman. 
We  will  not  fpend  one  tear  would  it  recover 
her. 

Hal.  She  lov’d  you  fir  too  too  well. 

Ber,  For  that  we  will  not ; Thofe  loofer 
thoughts 

Shall  never  ceife  Bermudo  : The  world  fhall 
know. 

To  offend  in  thofe  abfurdities  is  not  the  Na- 
ture 

But  the  Vice  of  Power?  from  which  I’le  flye 
As  from  a finging  Syren,  or  a weeping  Gro- 
cadile.  Enter  Arontas . 

What  newes  portends  your  hafte  ? 

Aron • Two  (hips, my  gracious  Lord  , this 
morn 

Arriv’d  within  your  harbour,  which  we. 
Bound  by  our  dn:y,&:  your  exprefsCommand, 
Took,  ranfaked,  and  burnt : But  feizing  of 
_ the  men. 

Two  cried  out, Lay  not  your  hands  on  facred 
Majefty  3 

For  we  are  Kings ; yet  neverthelefs 
We  have  brought ’urn  here  to  be  examin’d 
by  your  highnefs* 

* Ber . Spies  on  my  life/Let  ’urn  be  brought 
before  us  3 

They  fhall  dye.  Tis  I, their  fate,  have  Laid  it. 

Exeunt, 

Kings  are  not  fafe  in  their  own  territories  3 
But  hill  are  fubjeft  unto  Treachery. 

He  that  afcends  a Throne  by  fuch  fevere, 

And  unjuft  dealing,  goes  but  on  a llippery 
path, 

Where  but  to  a ftumble  is  a precipice. 
Beware  Bermudo  then, Traps  are  laid  to  take 
thee, 

r Envie’s  big,  and  will  be  delivered  of  her  brat 
Ambition, 

Which  we  muft  ftrangle  in  the  Infancy, 

Or  allwill  perifh. 

He  that  begins  in  mifchief  muft  go  on  , and 
in  it  reign. 

If  he  but  leanes  to  virtue  once, he  fals  amain, 
Exit* 


Aldus  fecundus.  Seen  a Trima. 

Enter  haft ily,and  Fidelio  followin 

in  each  hand  a naked  Rapier. 

Fid . OH  fave  thee  Great  Pi  ince,from  yoi 
der  Hill 

A fierce  and  crueli  Beaft  comes  raging. 

Vir.  Where  is  this  hideous  Monfter  ? 

Fid,  Alas  / it  follows  thee:Here,take  th 
fword. 

And  ftand  upon  thy  Guard : See,  how 
yawnes, 

A6  if  he  meant  to  fwallow  thee  alive  2 
His  eyes  are  numberlefs  from  which  pr 
ceeds 

Such  afulphureous  flame,  that  alas,  I fear. 
The  very  fmell  will  kill  thee  : Oh  what 
black 

And  noyfome  mift  his  gaping  mouth  fen 
forth  ? 

His  tongues  fpit  floods  of  venome , and  h 
reaching  tayle 

Sweeps  down  whole  mountaines,  on  his 
Crifted  back  doth  rife , fo  many  and  fu< 
maffy  fpears, 

That  you  would  fwear  whole  Armies 
Came  to  thy  deftruftion. 

Vir , I fee  nothing, fir,  fo  horrid. 

Fid*  Alas,  it  comes  invifibie. 

Vir.  Would’ft  have  me  fight  with  fh 
dowes  ? 

I fear  you  are  diftrafted  fir. 

Fid.  So,  now  yon  are  fafe  from  compan 
Tie  be  more  plain. 

This  fierce  inhumane  Beaft,  which  I fo  mci 
tion’d. 

Lodges  here,  here  in  my  Breaft  his  den  is. 
Long  on  my  inmoft  Bowels  he  has  gnaw’d 
Lacking  his  worthy  prey  3 But  now  on  the* 
He  means  to  feize.  Revenge  his  Name  is  3 
You  may  guefs  the  Monfter. 

Vir . My  innocence  is  ignorant  of  his  N 
ture. 

Fid . I’le  prompt  it  in  few  words.  Y< 
muft  dye. 

Vir. It  is  acknowledged  ; So  muft  we  All. 
Fid.  Nay,  by  this  Hand  I mean,  Revel 
ges  Inftrument. 

Vir « I am  fo  innocent^ 


■ 


Love  in  it  sExtajte  : or 


tran’c  perfwade  my  felf  to  credit  you. 

Fid*  Cowards  ftiil  plead  Innocence* 
ar’ft  thou  not  fight  ? 

r Vir • My  caufe  too  good  is,  yours  too  bad. 
•Think  what  a ftaine  my  honor  would  re- 
|j!  ceive, 

bould  I but  fight  when  fuch  an  inequality 
yarns  our  caufes.  Fid*  Oh  Coward  / 

Vir . Are  you  more  valiant,  Becaufe 
[in  a diftemper 'd  rage  you  dare  draw  a 
fword , 

yhich  not  provok* c you  durft  not? 

Tis  he  is  truly  valiant  that  will  fight, 
tfot  when  his  furious  Blood  boyles 
his  veines  thus , not  when  a fervent  inun- 
dation 

i wells  his  diftemper’d  channels  , but  when 
it  coldly  flowes 

!Vith  a mild,  foft,and  quiet  motion  .• 

.fhofc  ftreams  that  run  with  fuch  a hideous 
violence 

' ire  ftiil  the  fhalloweft  5 The  filent  waters 
iremoft  dangerous. 

f I have  wrong’d  you  fir  in  fuch  a manner, 
jThat  nought  but  death  will  expiate  my 
crime , 

^et  me  underhand  my  fault  before  I dye. 
katts  do  not  fight  without  their  naturall 
parlye.’ 

Fid . I fcarcc  have  fo  much  patience 
As  to  tell  thee  : Thou  had’ft  a fitter. 

Vir*  And,  hope  I have  one  yet.  What  of 
her  ? 

Fid*  Canft  thou  remember  her , and  no 
] crimfon  Bhifh 

Lain  thy  immodeft  cheeks  / oh  impudence/ 
j Vir * When  I remember  her, 

.'hjve  lefs  guilt  than  I expefted  2 

7or  if  my  wronging  her  my  onely  fault  is, 

fjeaven  knowes  I am  vi  tuous. 

I Fid • Hell  is  divine  then  : Lefs  Tyranny  is 
harbour  d there. 

:( for  to  cloyfter  up  a fitter  be  a vertue  , 
iLet  me  be  vicious  Heavens* For  to  have  kill’d 
[ her 

Had  been  charity  * But  to  bury  her  alive 
Where  fhe  mutt  ftiil  confume  in  Loves  hot 
| torturing  flames 

And  never  perilh/is  an  aft  that  Saints 
AH  humane  Malice.  Know’ft  nor  me  yet  ? 
^Cnow’ft  not  Fidelio  ? 


Vir . Fidelio ! Let  me  embrace  thee  • I 
muft. 

Fid * Keep  off  diflembling  Crocadile  ; 
Too  long 

Has  the  thought  of  thee  already  rioted  in  my 
bofome. 

Which  now  Tie  banilh  quite : Prepare  to 
dye. 

Vir - Hold  yet  your  hand  t 
She  is  not  in  a Nunnery  as  you  think. 

Fid * Ha  l Is  (he  dead  then  ? oh  my  mif- 
conftruing  foul  / 

’Tis  too  true  2 Can  I know  it. 

And  let  thee  live  a minute  after  ? 

Vir . Do  not  abufe  your  patience  *.  She  is 
not  dead. 

Fid*  What  happy  place  containes  her 
then  l 

Vir.  I know  not  that  fir. 

When  that  my  Father  did  with  bad  fuccefe 
Send  unto  Delphos , to  demand  what  fortune 
Should  betide  my  fitter,  after  that  folemn 
Con  r raft 

That  was  made  between  you , He  received 
from  thence 

This  fhort  but  fatall  Oracle. 

Brabant  as  take  this  anfwer,  and  no  other, 

Thy  daughter's  born  to  difinthrone  her 
Brother. 

There  words  did  fo  inrage  my  Father, 

To  think  his  own  bowels  fhouid  root  out 
His  own  pofterity,  that  nought  but 
The  immurement  of  my  filter  could  aflwage 
his  Patti  on  , 

Which  fhorcly  he  determin*d  toperforme  \ 
But  fhe,  the  night  before  that  difmall  day, 
The  filent  darknefs  helping  herefcape. 
Departed  from  the  Court  \ But  whither 
I am  uncertain,  for  my  raging  Father 
Suppofing  me  the  plotter  of  her  flight , next 
day 

Did  banilh  me  his  Kingdom  , on  pain  of 
dea.il 

Not  to  return  without  her. 

Firfr  to  Pelorus  I begun  my  voyage, 

Which  then  I found  all  drown'd  in  tears. 
Lamenting  your  departure,  which  as  I heard 
Her  late  fuppos’d  immurement  had  caus’d. 
Long  there  I ftaid  not, but  fayling  onwards, 
The  tempeftuous  Sea  caft  me  unawares 
On  this  infortunate  Kingdome  j Where  I 
fhall  never  find e her.  Fid* 
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Fid.  And  would’ll  thou  carry  her  back 
again 

To  her  imprifonment  ? Oh  / the  unconfcio- 
nable 

Cruelty  of  a Brother  / 

Fir-  Do  not  deceive  your  felf.  Heaven 
Knowes 

My  thoughts  are  innocent. 

Fid . Talk  not  of  innocence  falfe  man, 

It  is  a virtue  which  thy  childhood  nere 
could  boaftoff* 

Thy  tainted  blood  runs  thick  within  thy 
veines. 

And  I muft  vent  it,  left  it  prove  dangerous. 

Fir.  'Twill  prove  as  clear  as  ch  rift  all 
In  token  of  my  Innocence  No  filver  wan- 
dring ftream  >7  ? ' 

Shall  with  a purer  current  flow . than  this 
My  unpolluted  blood  lhall,  to  invite 
Thy  guilty  hands,  to  wafh  them  of  their 
ftaine. 

Fid.  There  I could  bathe  eternally  j and 

, hever faint. 

Prepare.  Have  at  you  fir.  So  cunning  i 
They  fight,  arid  a Letter  drops. 

Fir . Hold  ; What  had  I forgot.' 

For  this  fame  crime  Fidelio  I will  not  dye 
Innocence  is  wrong’d  in’t : Tie  give  thee 
A jufter  caufe  for  thy  Revenge,  thy  filters 
Will:  , 

Here  in  this  letter  ’tis  inclos’d. 

He  gives  him  the  Letter . 

■ Fid . Letters  to  me  from  Thesbia  ? art  fure 
The  inclos’d  injunftions  are  to  kill  thee  ? 

Fir . Her  threatning  brow  at  my  depar- 
ture told  me  fo. 

When  I receiv’d  them,  me  thoughts  her 
face  appear’d 

Like  to  a quiet  ftream  crifpt  on  the  fuddain 
By  fome  gentle  yrinde-which  foon,too  foone 
Arofe  toBillowcs  \ Then  her  tongue 
Proclam’d  me  vagabond  , commanding  me 
tofinde 

My  filler  and  he  ^Brother,  orneer  to  fee  her 
more- 

Fid . Thou  wilt  grow  odious  to  all  the 
world. 

She  lov’d  thee  once  Fir  tufas,  and  ever  would 
Had  not  thy  virtue  faiiM,  for  which 
If  now  (he  has  fent  thy  doome, 

.Millions  of  Armies  fhall  not  hold  ^ *land 


From  afting  a Revenge,  that  ftiall  pufcde 
All  the  Furies  for  to  fecond. 

He  reads • 

Ftr.  Never  did  guilty  Prifoner  at  the  Bar 
Await  the  fentence  of  the  Magiftrate  , with 
fuch 

A Holy  and  Religious  fear  as  I do  mine. 

See  how  his  clouded  brow 
Already  doomes  me  guilty  *.  Such  another 
look 

Would  fave  the  Executioner  his  labour. 
Fid.  Oh  cruell  filler  / Would'ft  have 
me  pardon  him  ? 

Think’ft  thou  he  is  innocent?  the  cruell 
Leopard 
Is  Iefs  fpotted. 

Enter  a Mejfenger . 

TheNewes  ? 

Mejf.  The  Pcince  Charaftus  is  return’d 
from  Court, 

And  does  defire  a fpcedie  conference. 

Fid . Wee’l  wait  him  inftantly. 

Mejf-  But  good  fir,  flay  not  \ The  affair^ 
He  fayes,  is  very  weighty.  Exit. 

Fid . My  fillers  pleafure , and  the  Kings 
affairs 

Defers  our  combate  till  fome  other  time, 
meane  while 

Read  this  inclofed  Letter , my  filler  fends 
it thee, 

SheeT  not  the  Proverb  break, 

Love  bids  us  write  what  we  are  fham'd  te 
Jpeak* 

Exeunt. 

Ath2.Sce.2. 

Enter  Arontas  and  Spadatus. 

Spa • Why  fo  fad  Arontas  ? 

Can  the  Honors  lately  ccnfcr’d  upon  you 
Make  you  forget  your  wonted  liberty  ? 

Aron • I am  already  weary  with  their  bur- 
then > 

Fate  has  converted  my  felicity  to  a wicked^ 
nefs  ''  r 

So  horrid,  that  the  Ghofts  of  ip/urd  Kings 
Will  for  ever  haunt  me. 

Spa . What  defer c in  rhee  can  procure 
So  R°yaJJ  Attendance  / 

Aron.  Hafttthou  not  heard  then  of  that 
v cruelty  - . " V 

Which  will  tor  ever  record  my  tame 
c Among# 


uovt  m hu 

Amongftthe  Tyrants  ? 

Spa*  I yet  am  ignorant  y Prithee  inform 
me* 

Aron . I tremble  but  to  think  on’t. 

The  Kings  of  Pach) mu  and  Peloms>  going 
to  Delphos 

Toconfult,  about  the  finding  of  their  late 
loft  Children, 

Were  by  thelaft  infortunate  Tempeft 

Gaft  on  this  Shore. 

Spa.  What  of  that  ? 

Aron . h bound  by  my  new  got  office,  and 
the  hopes 

Of  future  hononprefented  them  to  the  King, 

Who, contrary,  to  my  expectation,  has, 

As  Spyes,  condemn’d  them  , left  by  their 
flight 

The  world  fhould  know  the  Tyrauy  of  his 
cruell  Lawes* 

Spa . And  muft  they  dye  then  ? 

Aron-  Moft  certain. 

Spa  - Surely  they  muft  not. 

Aron-  Why  ? what  fhould  hinder  ? 

Spa • The  people. 

Aron-  Heavens  keep  fuch  thoughts  from 
Sckily. 

The  People?  they  refill  Authority  / 

Spa-  May  they  not  oppofe  a Tyrant  ? 

Aron  Take  heed  whif  ft  they  oppofe  one 

They  introduce  not  thoufands,  Be  confi- 
dent 

The  ruine,  fpoile  and  rape  of  Innocence 
that  attends 

But  one  fuch  fingle  aft , will  be  far  greater 
than 

The  malice  of  ten  Tyrants  can  ever  perpe- 
trate. 

Spa.  Though  Innocence  may  fuffer  for  a 
while  in  it. 

And  much  too,  Yet  we  fhall  at  length  be 
free. 

Aron.  Neve t,  Oh  never*  Ope  but  that 
gap  once. 

And  ten  thoufand  unfeen  miferies  will  entet, 

Thofe  whom  the  People  dote  on  fo,  admire, 

And  faint  for  fceming  virtues , if  they  once 
get  power 

^Heavens having  ftai^pc that  curfe  ftfcton 
fuch  changes) 

WH  turn  the  greateft  and  the  word  Tor- 


Extajie:  or, 

Oppreflion  in  a lawfull  King,  is  but  a kinde 
of  wantonnefs  y 

But  in  all  others , a Neceflity.  No  power,  I 
muft  confefs, 

There  is  without  its  whip  j but  the  ufurper 
Lafhes  with  Scorpions. 

Spa.  Then  we  can  change  again. 

Aron * Moft  likely  fir  you  will. 

Change  will  beget  a change,  till  All  are  no* 
nothing. 

R ebellion  is  a Circle  that  will  finde  no  end 
Till  men  want  Ambition , or  the  People, 
Madnefs. 

Spa.  What  muft  we  do  then  ? 

Aron . Keep  clofe  unto  that  facred  rule  of 
drift:  obedience. 

Though  Tyrants  reign,  one  grave  , or  age 
may  end  it  y 

But  Government  let  loofe  to  change,  and 
popular  diforders , 

Contrafts  that  ruine  which  nothing  but 
eternity  can  bury. 

Spa.  I find  it  a fad  truth  $ yet  would  thcfe 
Kings 

VVerefav’d  though.  I amftrangely  trou-  t 
bled. 

Aron.  No  King  can  fall,  but  good  men 
Finde  an  Earthquake. 

Spa-  Shall  we  to  Court, and  fee  the  event? 

Aron.  Lead  ond’Je  follow.  Oh  Allegiance, 
Thou  elder  child  of  Virtue,  Lend  us  thy 
paffive  fortitude. 

With  that  high  Saint-like  goodnefs  arm 
this  Nation. 

Refiftance  ever  brings  a fwift  damnation. 

Exeunt . 

AH-  2.  See.  3. 

Enter  Brabant  at9  Spera%us>  and  Jay  hr* 

Jay • My  Lords , the  King  commends 

. him  to  ye 

In  this  Mefiage.  He  bad  me  tell  ye , 

Ye  moft  prepare  your  felves  for  a Noble, 
Suddain,  and  a fatal!  entertainment. 

Bra.  What  does  his  cruelty  entend  to  do 
now? 

Jay*  No  more  than  2*arqum  6\d  to  the 
Poppeys 

When  he  lopt  their  flately  heads  off. 

'Ira.  Muft  then  our  Heads  goe  off? 
pi  Jd1c  fir  j They  muft  be  cut  off ; My 
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Is  appointed  to  execute  that  honourable 

'*"■  fun&ion.  ( thus 

Bra.  Bafe  peafant>has  thy  Matter  fent  thee 
To  jeer  ourMifery  ? 

Jay • Good  words  fir,  I fhallbe  a cruell 
Deftiny, 

And  have  three  cuts  at  your  thread  of  life 
elfe. 

Bra.  Thus  dares  the  bafer  Afs  revile  the 
dying  Lyon. 

Hence  thou  unneceffary  Parenthefis  of  Na- 
ture* 

Or  by  my  juft  angcr5  thou  fhalc  be  our  Har- 
binger. 

Jay.  I am  gon,  butfhall  return  in  Thun- 
K der.  Exit. 

Bra . Oh  ye  powers/ 

Where’s  that  Majeftick  glory  * which  to 
Kings  * 

Is  ftill  effentiall?  where  is  that  awfull  power 
Which  our  leaft  Nod  may  juftly  chalenge  ? 
Surely  you  have  but  flatter’d  us*  elfe  Peafants 
tongues 

Could  ne’re  thus  triumph  o’re  our  Mifery. 

Spe.  Be  patient  Great  Brabant  as- 
Bra . Oh  Vis  above  my  patience, that  we  two 
Whom  the  All-potent  Gods  have  fram’d 
their  Image* 

And  have  given  as  equall  power  to  rule  in 
Earth 

As  they  in  heaven*  Ihould  thus  be  mock’t  by 
one 

Whom  Natures  over-charged  breaft  has  vo- 
mited. 

And  made  a drofly  lump  worth  nought 
But  fcorn  and  foul  reproach  of  purity. 
Kings  are  Earths  Gods*  how  dares  the  bafer 
fort 

Prophane  their  Deities  } 

Enter  Fidelia  and  Virtufus  like  Priejis . 

Vir.  Mott  Royall  firs,  no  fooner  did  your 
fad  eftate 

Arrive  our  Knowledge*  but  it  rais'd 
Pity  within  us, fo  far,  that  being  bound 
By  the  Religion  of  our  office,  and  the  com- 
miferation 

Of  your  Miferies,we  thought  it  fit  to  vifit  ye, 
And  ptefcribe  fome  neceflary  comfort. 

Bra.  There  is  no  comfort  left  beyond  my 
miferies*. 


That  name  is  banifh’d  quite  $ my  crime  fo 
horrid  is, 

That  all  the  infernal!  torments  will  be 
But  my  deferved  penance  * and  no  puriifh- 
ment. 

And  the  enduring  them  but  my  devotion, 
and  no  fufferance. 

Oh  reverend  Fathers ! there’s  fuch  a crime 
Lyes  burthening  my  fad  confcience*t  hat  to 
relate  it 

Would  aff  right  your  ears*  and  puzzle 
Your  Inventions  for  a penance.  (nanc^ 
Fid . Let  not  the  defeft  of  a fufficient  pe* 
Make  you  irreligious  3 Heavens  mercy 
Is  above  your  crime. 

Bra . Had  there  been  ever  fin  of  fuch  an 
exorbitant  nature 

For  their  mercies  prefident*I  might  be  con- 
fident 5 

But  now  to  hope  it,  were  flat  impudence* 
The  crying  voyccs  of  my  injur’d  children 
Are  too  clamorous  for  any  prayers  of  mine 
To  arive  there . 

Vir . No  queftion  fir  your  Childrens  cryes 
Are  Mediators  for  you.  They  will  but 
prove  the  fteps 

Whereby  your  prayers  may  eafily  afcend : 

It  is  their  filial!  duty. 

Bra . Ought  there  to  be  a filiall  duty 
Where  no  paternal!  care  was?Such  goodnefs 
Would  but  aggravate  my  crime*, fhould  they 
But  plead  for  me*  how  wicked  then  were  I 
In  wronging  them  } oh  firs  ! 

1s  t not  a crime  moft  horrid  , when  a father 
Shall  immure  his  daughter  in  a Nunnery  * 
Becaufe  a foolifh  Oracle  did  fay  , fhe  was 
born 

To  difinthrone  her  Brother  * 

Fid . Will  not  a carefall  Hufbandman 
oft-times 

Cut  off  a branch,  becaufe  he  fees  it  may  of- 
fend 

Some  other  i Neceflity  compelieth  oft  to 
cruelty. 

And  he  is  mad  that  will  not  part 

With  a corrupted  limb,  when  it  may  prove 

Injurious  to  the  vhole  body. 

Bra . But  he  is  worfe  that  kills  himfeJf, 
Becaufe  he  wcu’d  not  dye.  Shall  I 
For  fear  of  drowning  from  a well  rig’d  fliip 
Leap  down  into  the  waves?  This  is 

C 2 Wilfully 


Love  in  it  s Extajie:  or3 


Wilfully  co  court , that  which  I fain  would 
fhun- 

V/r . Your  Son  fir  I perceive  in  this 
Was  chiefeft  Author  * Twas.  his  accurfed 
fear 

That  made  your  tendernefs  to  ufe 
Such  rigour  on  your  daughter.  Though  him 
you  father, 

Father  not  his  crimes. 

Bra . Wouid’ft  hive  me  hill  heap  fin  on 
fin  ? 

Is  not  the  ruine  of  a daughter  an  offence 
fufficitnt, 

But  muft:  I rob  a Son  too  of  his  Honor, 

And  make  a rape  cf  Innocence  my  Relaxa- 
tion ? 

My  foul  already  is  replenifh’r,  I need  not 
bring 

Vice  in  a newer  fafhion  : Had  he  been  guilty 
He  might  have  refted  fafelydn  Pachynus * 

Fid . No  more : It  is  enough  Virtufus* 
They  di [cover- 

Bra.  I would  my  eyes  were  fountains 
Fraught  with  tears,  that  I might  ever 
Weep  for  joy  at  this  thy  fafety. 

Spe*  My  Son  Fidttio  , welcome  to  my 
Arms  y 

Now  let  me  dye  Bermudoy for  thus  fupported 
Darel  ftand  out  braving  Fate,  and  make 
Death  tremble  at  my  boldnefs. 

Bra>  Arife  my  fon  5 Let  all  the  bleflings 
That  the  Earth  can  give  to  mortalls  , Jight 
on  thee  .* 

That  thou  mayft  fifely  florifh  and  fpring  up^ 
When  this  fame  withered  truncks’s  blown 
down 

By  ages  Tyranny. 

Fid.  T riflonot  time  Great  Sirs. 

Take  thefe  our  ill  befeeming  robes,  in  thefe 
You  may  efcape  the  Keepers  curious  eye, 
And  pafs  all  undifcovered. 

Bra - But  how  will  ye  efcape  then  ? 

Vir*  Leave  that  to  Heavens  and  us- 
Difpute  it  not : I pray  make  hafte. 

Spe . Heavens  be  your  guard  then. 

Vir.  And  yours. 

Exeunt  Bra * and  Spe * 

Fid . Oh  Virtuous*  Pardon  my  infidelity, 
No  thought  of  mine  was  the  firft  that  caus’d 
That  foul  fufpition  of  thy  Loyalty, 

£}nly  the  jU  fqundin^  Trump  of  fame  < 


Blew  fome  fuch  fpeeches  to  my  ears which 
they 

Too  fuddenly  entertain’d,  and  would  as  fud- 
denly 

Have  banifh’d,  had  not  fame  envious  tongues 
Then  feconded  it.  That  friendfhip  which 
before 

I vow’d , (hall  now  be  eftablifh’d  > 

I have  call’d  a parliament  within  me, 

’Tis  now  confirm’d  by  Aft.  Fool  that  I was 
Ever  to  miftruft  thee. 

A continued  cry  within  of  Fire* 

Heart,  tis  done  > G bar  aft  us  now  I fee 
Thou  art  truly  faithfull. 

Enter  Charaftus  haftily. 

Cha - The  Lodge  is  fir’d , the  Keeper’s  _ 
gone. 

And  I am  purfude.  Both-  How  ? purfude  i 
Cha - Time  will  Hoc  give  us  leave  to  talk 
on’t  f 

Make  hafte,  and  fave  your  felves.  Exeunt* 

A confufed  company  pafs  o' re  theftage , 
crying  flop  the  Shepherd* 

AS*  2*  See*  4* 

Enter  Bermudo  and  Aromas. 

Ber . What  tumult’s  grown  in  our  difturbr 
ed  Court  ? 

Will  not  the  heavens  permit  me  for  to  take 
One  peacefull  hour,  But  muft  they  ftill 
Moleft  my  wearied  fenfes  with  thefe  difmall 
founds  ? 

But  heavens  I thank  ye  : ye  have  now  awakY 
And  fummon’d  up  an  almoft  forgot  Revenge: 
The  flow  pae’e  time  is  now  fulfill’d  in  which 
The  two  proud  infolent  Kings  are  doom’d 
to  fufter-  A cry  within  of  fire. 

Heark  ; Surely  the  Gods  already  havepre- 
par’d  a fire* 

And  do  expeft  the  Kings  for  facrifice. 

A cry  again  of  fire. 

Still  more  and  more  j Look  out  Aromas • 

Exit  Arontas* 

What  fhould  thefe  flames  portend  ? what 
fecret  myftery 

Is  in  Fate,  that  paffes  thus  a Kings  capacity  ? 
Be  it  good  or  bad,  fpeak  it  ye  powers  j 
Speak  it  in  thunder  Heavens  : or  if, 

The  affrighted  world  muft:  ftill  be  ignorant 
of  its  ruine. 

Let  fome  gentle  wind  whifper  it  to  me  alone: 


Jive  targe 


Why  fhould  Bermuda  be  deni’d  to  be  Fates 
Councilor? 

If  it  be  treachery  againft  me  you  would  con- 
ceal thus. 

Be  fpeedy  in  your  plots,  I will  unfold  urn 
elfe, 

Unlock  fates  Cabinet,  rip  ope  the  all-con- 
taining breaft^ 

Of  the  i’nfcrutable  deftinies,  where  thus 
Fie  diffipate  them  all.  Ha  / A fhout  within • 
Why  trembleft  fo  my  breaft  ? wilt  never  be 
refin’d 

From  that  terreftriall.  paflion;  ? Are  not  my 
thoughts 

Too  crown’d Muft  they  ftill  live 
In  bafe  fubjeftion  unto  fear  ? 

Enter  Arontcu . 

The  caufe  ^ronnr/^quickly  ? 

Aron.  The  Porters  lodge, moft  gracious  fir,; 
Fir’d  by  a malicious  Shepherd,  caufed 
. Thefe  fudden  acclamations  of  your  Subjefts. 
Ber.  And  was  that  a fit  fubjeft  for  their  ri- 
diculous (houts  ? 

Now  I perceive  they  are  weary  of  my  go- 
vernment, 

Blfe  my  danger  could  nere  beget  their  mirth,  j 
Aron-  The  mirth  proceeded  at  the  Shep- 
herds Apprehending  ; 

See  where  he  is- 

Enter  Spadatus  Jayler  and  Guard  bring • 
ing  in  Virtujus  and  Fidelio. 

Jay  • Jufticemoft  gracious  Sovereign.  Ju- 
ftice I defire. 

Ber*  ’Tis  Treafon  to  fufpeft  the  contrary. 
Which  was  the  Author  of  the  flames  ? ; 

Jay . Of  that  your  great  Authority  muft 
inform  you, 

For  both  were  taken  flying,  yet  but  one 
Was  feen  about  the  Lodge  j which  that  one 
was 

By  examination  you  may  eafily  find  fir. 

Ber.  Be  affur’d  wee’l  do  our  beft  5 it  con- 
cerns us  neerly. 

In  the  mean  while  fetch  you  forth  the  Pri- 
foners. 

Jay . Your  Highnefs  will  fhall  be  obey’d. 

Exit* 

Ber.  When  the  feverer  hand  of  Juftice 
menaceth  deftruftion 

Xhe  innocent  oft  trembies,  when  the  guilty 
fmjles ; s 1 


How  often  has  my  doom  beat  terror 
To  affrighted  Innocence,  yet  thefe  two 
Gonfciousperfcns  ,1  which  muft  upon  n< 
cefiityexpeft 

’Its  fatall  fall  on  them  dare  arm  themfelvl 
With  impudence,  and  fufter  their  audacit 
To  outface  my  juft:ce,appearing  rather 
My  Judges  than  myprifoners. 

Are  all  good  manners  blotted  from  yo? 
memory  ? 

If  thit  the  horror  of  my  Juftice  cannot 
. Beat  down  thofe  ftubborn  flood- gates,yet  1 
Youc  guilty  confciences  make  roome  f 
fhowres 

Of  penitential!  tears  to  wipe  away 
My  hovering  feverky,  or  it  will  fall  as  m\ 
voidable 

Asdeadfy.  When  heavens  thunder  fpea‘ 
The  fenfelefs  Afh  will  bow  his  head  in  a trj 
Submiflive  reverence,  bur  the  ftubborn  Oi 
Unmov'd  refifts  their  threatnings,and  wi 
foaring  pride 

Advances  ftill  his  branches ; But  oft  rim 
we  fee 


He  pay es  a fatall  forfeit  for  his  impudent 
So  fhall  ye. 

Kir.  He  ftands  to  be  fufpe&ed  fir  th 
bafely  fears. 

Who  would  commit  pure  and  undefrl 
Innocence 

Unto  fo  cowardly  a prote&ion  ? 

Ber.  Who  dares  be  vicious,  dares  be  il 
pudentin  deniall. 

That  is  an  effentiall  parr  of  Villany  ; 

He  is  but  a poor  proficient  in  the  Mercurij 
Art, 

That  frames  not  an  exenfe  before  the  Plo 

Fid . Excufcs  fir  we  have  none  ; Then 

Too  great  a contrariety  ’twixt.  innocei 
and  them, . 

One  hreaft  cannot  harbour  both. 

Ber * That  Innocence  which  you  fo  falf^ 
to  you 

Attribute,  is  but  an  excufe  it  felfi  or  othi 
wife 

It  would  have  dar’d  the  utmoftof  fufpiti 

And  not  have  caus’d  fuch  timerous  flight. 

Fid.  Does  not  the  Lamb  the  facred  Ei 
bleme 

Of  happy  Innocence;  make  hafteaway,  ifj 
once  fpye 
C3 


juvw  tre  j Or 


, ravenous  wolfe  purfue  him.  i and  yet  his  j 
flight 

bight  nod  to  raife  the  kaft  fufpition  of  his 
virtue, 

‘he  difmail  noyfe  of  Fire  worfe  than  a ra- 
venous wolf 

ollowed  our  ears,  which  made  us  I confefs 
to  tlie  j 

ut  whither  ? only  toyourfeourt  fir. 
ad  we  been  guilty,  we  never  could  fuppofe 
our  Court  to  be  our  Sanftuary  ; 

:>r  he  is  mad,  that  having  flain  the  hufband 
/"ill  feek  proteftion  in  the  widows  houfe  : 

7c  had  been  far  worfe,  that  having  fir’d  a 
Member, 

Should  dare  to  take  refuge  in  the  body. 

/■ill  e’re  thetimerous  Hart  flie  unto  the 
Hunter  ? 

r the  harmlefs  Dove  meet  thepurfuing 
Falcon? 

Enter  Jayler • 

Jay • Mercy  moft  gracious  Soveraign, 
Mercy  I defire. 

Ber.  Where  are  the  prifoners  firrha  ? 
T^.They  have  efcap’c,  my  Liege.  Mer- 
cy, oh  mercy. 

Ber . Efcap’t  ? Speak  it  again  villain. 

Jay.  They  have  efcap’t.  Oh  mercy, 

Ber . Efcapt  ? what  treachery  is  hatching 
in  the  infernall  Pit  ? 

/’list  damn’d  Magicians  has  the  Furies  fent 
ortupifiea  Kings  divinity?  ye  heavenly 
Powers, 

nd  you  diviner  Providence, yield  , 
ield  your  precedency  to  Hell, 
rom  thence  proceeds  the  Mafter-piece  of 
plots 

hat  juftly  robs  you  of  Supremacy.  Efcapt  / 
was  as  eafie  for  a Lamb  to  efcape 
:om  out  the  pawes  of  a half  ftarv’d  Lyon, 
t for  a damned  body  to  return  from  out 
he  jawes  of  Acheron , had  they  not  been 
[ore  than  mortal!.  They  were  Devils, dam- 
ned Devils, 

•nt  from  Hell  to  jeer  me.1 
ad  they  no  other  fhapes  to  perfonate  but 
Kings  ? 

[uft  Divinity  become  a cloak  to  Treachery? 
h ye  Gods  reftore  *um  back  again, 
r take  your  Bounties. 

Aron.  Good  my  Lord,  this  pafiion  ill  be- 
comes your  Highnefs.  J 


Ber.  lammad Amt  at, ftark niad * 

Fury  like  lightning  feeds  upon  my  foul. 

GoodSpiSensfcnd  down  fome  miniftrin§ 

To  divert  this  flame,  or  I Ihall  fall 
Arm’d  with  an  univerfall  mine.  Hear  me 
Ye  juft  powers,  ’fis  I,Fates  Fate,  intreat  ye. 

Enter  Halifdut,  and  Thesbia  in  boytt  Apparel?. 
And  art  thou  come  bleft  Spirit  l why  now  I 
fee 

The  Heavens  are  but  our  wilhes  Inftrumentj. 
Hail  glorious  Saint  * thy  charity  has  rob’d 
thee 

Of  thy  excellence  : Thou  that  fats’t  en- 
thron’d 

Amongftthe  Deities,  filling  the  heavenly 
Qpires 

With  thy  Harmony,  whil 'ft  with  thy  notes 
The  emulous  Sphears  jar’d  in  confufion. 
Why  haft  thou  vouchfaf’t  to  lay  afide  Divi- 
nity, 

And  vific  poor  and  undefervingMorralls? 
Ha!.  Miftake  him  not  my  Lord : He  is  a 
Mortal!, 

Sent  as  a Prelent  from  your  Subjefts 
That  guard  the  confines.  feme 

Ber.  Thou  art  blind,  old  man,  I can  per- 
Divinity  within  him,theleaft  part  whereof 
Will  make  a monfter  of  Perfection.  Nor 
fhall  I 

Think  him  lefs  than  he  does  feem  to  be, 
Unlefs  his  courteous  voyceproclame  it. 

Thefi  Let  no  fuppofed  excellence  in  me 
Make  you  an  Idolater,  but  if  you  fee  ought 
In  this  poor  fabrick,worthy  this  Admiration, 
Admire  the  Deity  that  did  infufe  it : 

Give  not  the  creature  the  Creators  due- 
Ber.  If  beauteous  fweet  thou  art  mortal!, 
as  yet 

I am  not  fully  fatisfied , Tell  me  thy  name 
and  Country. 

Thef.  Anthrogonut  men  call  me  fir. 
Pelorus  is  my  native  Country. 

Ber.  Oh  happy  Country  that  canft  boaft 
of  fuch  a rarity  / 

Look  here  effeminate  men,  ye  that  with  im* 
partiall  eyes 

Adore  a thing  call'd  woman,  here,  here 
You  may  find  a difference  but  I have  too 
much  loft  my  felf. 

Revenge 


The  urge  rrerogaviver 

Vir . I will  confefs  what  ever  you  will  ha' 


me. 


Revenge  bids  me  retire.  Jayler  » were  not 
thy  head 

Too  bafe  to  anfwer  for  two  Kings  > 

I’de  make  thee  an  example  to  fucceeding 
times 

For  fuch  negleftfull  villains. 

fay*  Oh  / good  my  Lord  / my  Lodge  was 
fir’d  only* 

That  I being  bufie  in  the  quenching  it 
They  might  efcape, 

Ber • Thou  promptfi:  me  well,  Shepherds 
confefs  or  dye. 

Fid,  He  that  confefiesfir  an  undone  crime, 
t>eferves  the  punifhment  of  the  facrilegious. 
Honor,  that  Holy  and  Religious  Myfterie,  is 
defil’d  in’t. 

And  if  they  be  punifh’d  in  the  higheft  na- 
ture 

That  rob  a Church  of  fome  divine  and  holy 
ornament, 

What  ptmilhment  deferve  they  that  take 
away 

Divinity  it  feu, and  make  a rape  of  their  De* 
votion. 

Honor  a houfehold  God  is,  which  remov’d 
Deftruftion  furely  enters. 

Ber . Not  confefs  then  ? 

Oh  Allegiance , where’s  now  thy  former 
glory? 

Me  thinks  I fee  thee  buried  in  the  earth. 
Crying  aloud  for  vengeance  on  thefeTray* 
tors. 

Reft  quiet  foul,  I will  afiert  thy  caufe, 

And  wreck  thy  vengeance  in  a full  effiifion 
Of  blood  and  horror. 

Once  more  bold  Shepherds  wee’l  vouchfafe 
to  ask  ye, 

Will  ye  confefs  the  Author  ? we  may  be 
mercifull. 

Fid*  I’le  notbely  our  Innocence  to  gain 
your  mercy. 

Let  me  be  tortur’d  with  all  the  torments 
That  timpanifced  cruelty  fwel’d  to  the  height 
Could  ever  yet  invent  firft. 

Ber . Let  him  have  his  will  in’t. 

Away  with  him  to  Tortures. 

Vir*  Oh  fpare  his  life  great  King  $ Spill 
not  one  drop 

Of  his  pure  innocent  blood.  Tis  worth  thy 
Nation. 

Ber . Let  him  confefs  then® 


Ber*  Didft  thou  not  fire  the  Lodg  then l 

Vir . Ala 5 1 did  not. 

Be r.  Jayler  away  with  him. 

Vir.  I did,  upon  my  knees  I did. 

Fid*  Believe  him  not  great  King  : ’tis  h 
accurfed  Policy 

To  rob  me  of  the  glory  of  my  fufferings. 

3 Vir*  Shall  I not  be  believ’d  then  \ Sta 
0^#.  you  need 

No  witnefs,  when  you  have  one  really  cor 
felling. 

Thef*  It  is  confefs ’d  you  fee  great  fi 
what  would  you  more  ? 

Be  now  a King  and  pardon  him  : 

Rigor  becomes  your  petty  Magiftrates  th 
know 

Nothing  of  their  Authority,  but  oppreflioi 
A Throne  s a Mercy-feat , and  he  that  fi 
thereon 

Ought  to  diftribdteir,  where  ere  he  fees 
True  penitence  , that’s  promis’d  by  co 
feffion.  , 

Ber . Peace  Anthrogonus , 

He  is  not  worth  thy  pleading  for. 

Thef, ! Thofe  better  fpirits  that  afeend 
Will  oft  look  down, and  wherefoere  they  ft 
Virtue  opprelfed,will  vouchfafe  to  help  wii 
pitie.  : 

I do  no  more, I pity  him,  and  fpend 
Some  tears,  and  prayers,  a poor  boy es  ben 
volence. 

Ber . Thy  tears  Anthrogonus  have  prevail3* 
My  adamantin  heart  melts  at  thofe  fhower? 
He  ftiall  live.  And  be  thy  prifoner  onl 
No  more. 

Come,  wee’l  be  for  Martiallfports  ; TI 
Boar 

Wee’l  hunt  to  morrow. Prepare  our  javelin 
A King  like  a Coloffus  ftands,  or  e ftridii 
fate 

Whil’ft  envies  fails  fwel’d  with  ambitioi 
windes 

Floateth  between  his  legs,  and  cracks  h< 
Maft 

With  Admiration  only  at  his  height ; N 
Fate 

The  true  Nativity  of  Kings  can  calculate. 

Exeunt* 

Ath 


Love  in  it  fExtajie  .*  or 


Actus  tertiut. : Stem  Print  a. 

;-'*A 

Enter  Cbarafhts-  iJ'  . ^ i 
h#r  VfOc  6ne  tear  more  Tie  FpemJ'  for 
thee  myfifter  jv 

is  a grief  too  light  to  folemnize  thy,  exe." 
qdieS. 

[y  heart  in  lienee  fhall  weep  blood?  vferi 

| I remember 

efdoneltai  fate.Hence  then  effeminate  tears: 
e are  too  fefe  an  expreffer  of  my  mifery, 
he  fencelefs  Trees  but  (truck  in  favor  by 
the  Sun 

/ill  do  as  much  y and  fliiil  I when  fortune 
darts 

er  reall  beams  of  malice?  exprefs  no  great- 
er forrow  ? 1 * 

es,  an  mward  bleeding  is  moft  dangerous? 
hat,  that  l will  learn  to  pra&ife. 

Enter  Fidefio. 

Cha-  Fidel'io!  Let  me  embrace  thee.  * j 
do  contain  more  worth  within  thefe  arms 
'han  Atlas  bears  upon  his  fhoulderi  Speak  j 
deareft  friend. 

Vhereis  Virtufus  } living  or ’mongft  the 
dead  ? 

Fid • Alive  too,  but  in  pVifon.^r'  j 

Cha . I’le  free  him  inftantlyj  We  hive  ni]( 

\ Crown  again,  7 ‘ 1 >ffi  0 > j 

*00  -long  Bermudo  has  ufufpt  it : Tie  break 
upon  him,  10  : - y 

Like  feme  direfull  CometTparklingmy  ven* 
h geance  ■ *•'  /•  • ; ' ;r;  / ' t ; j 

tout  his  Throne  y or  like -I  fw^Mihg  chart-  | 
nel  !o  lg  damn’d  up  ^ .O7om  o i j 

(tell  I difehargie  ni^  ft  reams  on  all  Tides  of 
him, 

Lufhing  forth  with  a ftrong  and  hideous  tor- 
rent 

^smifehievous  as  irrefiftable.  \ # if  > 
. Fid/  Forbidit  Providericeiiv  Be  'not  too 
rafh  fond  man,  y 

l<  1 giony  andlyour  facred  Lawes  oppofeit. 
feu  have  indulg’d  him  all  the- Prerogatives 
of-Majefty, 

T jwn’d  him  ycur  felf,  and  fhould  you  now 
Lay  violent  hands-  Upon  him  before  his 
C rawais  forfei  ted , 

low  would  you  violate  your  Laws  ? and 
fcandall 


Your  Religion  ? Think  what  aneafie  prefi* 
dent 

’Tv^jll  be  hereafter  to  your  Subjefts. 

Cha.  Far  be  it  from  me  to  violate  Reli- 
gion: 

I would  not  for  the  worlds  vaft  Monarchy 
Receive  the  mor gag’d  Crown  before  its  for- 
feiture. 

Lie  wed  Flavanda  firft,  fo  doing 
Religion  feepnds  my  attempts,  and  rdtores 
The  Diadem  again  unco  me. 

Fid . Still  you  grow  rafher : will  you  for  a 
Crown 

Receive  a Serpent  to  your  bofome  ? His 
Sifter?  (titles0 

Will  all  your  glory  , and  your1  high  fyvoln 
Make  conftant  her  that  loves  thee  nob  :7 

Take  heed,  there’s  danger  in’c, great  danger •. 
Cha-  Her  Love’s  more  conftant  than  the 
, Rocks, 

Ltfs  blafted  with  the  puffs  of  vain  Ambition: 
Nature  has  loft  the  mold  where  fhe  was. 

fram’d,  • 1 

Apd  cannot  fecond  what  fhe  did; 

’Twasmy  Flavanda  whom  her  curious  hand 
From  all  eternity  ftrove  to  make  perfeft. 

Fid-  Were  fhe  the  exa&eft  piece  of  Curi- 
ofity  that  ever 

Admiration  doatedon,  yet  if  fhe  want  a foul 
Abl£  for  to- govern  all  thofe  excellericies, 
We  cannot  ftile  her  perfect  (Perfection  be- 
ing 

The  unity  of  both  moft  exceiIent)our  Loves 
Like  to  our  felves  are  ftill  terreftriall, 
Reflefting  only  on  the  outward  objeCt, 
Without  re^ird  of that  divine  and  moft  ce- 
Ieftiali  . ■ : ' ; 

Tabrick  of  the  foul  We  think 
Thofe  Teeming  fpots  withip  the  Moon,meer 
motes 

And  blemifhes,  wh?n  indeed  they  are  moft 

: c , . ? j .! 

, pure,  * 

And  moft  pfeflnci&£  fo  on  the  contrary,* } 
We  deem  all  virtuous  that  is  fair,  and  yet 7 
The  Moon  is  fair  we  muft  confdVyet  ftie 
Is  only  conftant  in  lnconftancy. 

Cha.  Can’ft  thou  look  virtuoufly  on  any 
thing  that’s  fair  ? . 

CansY  thou  behold  dame  Natures  Mafter- 
piece. 

And  no  new  Admiration  fwell  ’thy  enamourd 
fancie  ? „,,^Can  ^ 


The  large  Prerogative • 


Can’ft  thou  but  feemeto  court  Divinity, 

Or  behold  the  Sun  in  all  his  glory*  without  a 
true 

And  reall  Adoration  ? if  fo : Go  court  my 
belt  Flavanda • 

Carry  a thoufaad  Ovids  in  thy  tongue,  ^ 

Let  thy  words  melt  to  the  winning’!!  elo- 
quence 

That  e’re  enchanted  Lady  * Speak  in  thy 
higheft  phrafe. 

Thou  canft  not  flatter  her  * fhe  is  as  far  be- 
yond it, 

As  I come  fhort  of  admiration. 

And  if  all  this  does  produce  a tear. 

Or  figh,  more  than  in  pity  of  thy  folly, 

I will  as  much  abhor  inconftancy, 

As  now  I doate  upon  her  excellence. 

Fid-  I were  injurious  unto  you  , and  to 
that  Deity 

That  lies  infhrin’d  within  thofe  rayes, 
fhould  I 

Prefume  to  approach  but  with  a virtuous 
adoration. 

No  immodeft  thought  fhall  once  extratt 
An  amorous  glance  , no  rude  word  (hall 
preach 

Uncivill  doftrin  to  her,  nor  any  melting 
touch 

Caft  a delicious  filence  o’re  her  body,  whil*ft 
Her  pleas’d  eye  retorts  a fecond  invitation  : 
Ail  fhall  be  truly  harmlefs,  all  divine. 

Tie  lay  a Teeming  fiege  againft  her  conftancy, 
And  if  fhe  bravely  can  maintain  that  foit, 
I’leflile  thee  happy  in  thy  humble  choyce, 
happier 

Than  thofe  that  wed  'bove  their  afpiring 
fortunes, 

Where  every  nod  of  the  difpleafed  wife 
Games  an  obedience  in  theHufband. 

Gha.  On  to  thy  wars  then,  but  take  heed, 
Fly  not  too  long  about  thofe  flames,  left  that 
Thy  melted  wings  like  to  a fecond  Icarus 
Throws  thee  down  into  a deadly  Ocean  of 
deftruftion. 

Where  thou  muft  fink  eternally  : So  Fare- 
well. 

Exeunt . 

AB . I*  Seen . 2. 

Enter  Virtufus  reading  a Letter . 

Vir . Thine  for  ever  Thesbia,  If  this  be 
true 


I am  above  thee  Fate.  Why  fhould  l doujbt 
it?  Her  hand 

Is  the  trueft  Character  of  her  faith,herSea! 
The  firm  and  fureft  obligation  of  her  Love 
Which  like  the  Gordian  Knot  binds  moft 
infeparably. 

’Tis  that  divineft  Thesbia  that  has  tide 
Our  abfent  fouls  together , reuniting  too 
Our  hands  though  diftant  in  as  firm  a Knot 
As  Hymen  and  his  facred  Rites  could  do, 
though  prefent. 

Be  frolick  then  my  foul  j To  day 
Thou  arc  wedded  to  thy  happinefs.  Swell 
high  my  blood  j 

Tie  entertain  my  Thesbia  in  a dream  : 
There  my  delighted  fancy  may  in  fpite 
Of  curfed  diftance,  kifs  its  fill. 

There  in  a fecond  (lumber  I may  lye 
Melting  my  foul  with  hers, whil’fi:  each  em- 
brace 

Invites  another,  and  each  amorous  look 
Calls  to  a fecond  Parley  *,  There  my  ravifh’t 
fenfes 

Rapt  to  the  higheft  extafie  may  find  out 
New  forts  of  pleafures,  and  fweet  frefh  de- 
lights. 

Reft  here  then  melting  foul , to  All  good 
N night. 

He  fleets 

Enter  Thesbia > 

Thefi  Did  our  chief  blifs  confift  in  worldly 
pleafures 

As  Epicurus  did  define,  I might  fuppofe  my 
felf 

Moft  happy  j But  alas,  take  heed, 

Truft  not  a Lyon  though  he  fawns. 

Oh  ye  powers  / why  did  ye  not? 

When  this  fame  fabrick  lay  like  melted  wax 
Void  of  all  form  or  feature,  why  did  ye  not 
Frame  it  moft  miferable  / why  was  l made 
Beyond  the  reach  of  happinefs  t 
l would  Bermuda  thou  hadft  hared  me, 

I could  have  been  ambitious  then , and 
Crowns 

Are  like  Love,  nere  pleafant  but  in  getting. 
Once  got,  they  are  troublcfome ; Happinefs 
confifts 

In  expectation  only ) Fond  Gamfters  when 
they  play 

Defire  to  win,  but  having  won,  their  pTay  is 
ended. 


D 


Sick 


Love  in  it  sExtafie:  or 


Sick  men  wil  pleafe  their  thoughts  with  that. 
Which  to  enjoy  were  deadly  : Ambition 
jWere  a virtue  could  i:  fhun  the  end. 

[What  fleeping  prifoner  ? Thou  art  happy 
in  thy  thraldom  3 
!Kings  cannot  deep  fo  foundlyj 
IWhere  is  my  father  Shepherd  ? where  is  he? 
or  whom  thou  endur’d  this  thraldom  } 
annot  thy  deeps  inform  me  ? This  Paper 
j may. 

She  takes  the  Letter. 

Ha  ? Amaze  me  not  ye  Heavens  / 
tDo  not  abufe  my  too  inclining  fenfes  with 
the  fight 

Of  this  fame  flattering  objeft.  Oh  defire 
Thou  art  a falfe  Optick  mifleading  of  our 
fancies 

To  that  fight  which  mod  we  covets 
Why  thus  transform’d  Virtufus  ? Are  thefe 
a Princes  Robes  ? 

Is  deep  a Lovers  fellow  / at  noon  tide  too  ? 
Then  Tfesbia  is  forgotten. 

Sleep  on  fweec  foul  , fhe  has  deferv’d  thy 
| fcorns  $ 

Let  Quires  of  heavenly  Spirits  guard  thy 
flumbers, 

And  when  thou  walk’d  let  thy  enamourd  foul 
Turn  to  thofe  pleafing  founds  : Thesbia 
would  have 

No  mortall  Rtvail.  Alas  he  wakes. 

Vir.  Sray  Morpheus  day , force  not  thy 
leaden  wings 

So  quickly  from  mine  eyes : oh  let  me  ere 
# behold 

This  pleafing  objeft . How  has  my  fancy 
TravePd  all  this  while  / what  Seas  , what 
Gulfs, 

What  unknown  Lands  has  my  imagination 
compad  / 

If  dreams  thofe  weaker  fancies  of  our  brain 
Can  work  fo  really  upon  our  fouls. 

Oh  let  me  dream  eternally,  let  all  my  life 
Be  one  continued  dumber  s Ha  ? a Vifion  / 
Thef-  No, a read  piece  of  Mifery,  one  that 
begs 

Upon  his  knees  a Curtefie. 

Vir . Thou  art  my  Jayler  boy, 

Thou  rnayd  command  it. 

Thef  I not  command,  but  my  obedient 
foul 

Poores  out  it  felf  in  Application  ; Becaufe  I 
amyour  Jayler 


Let  not  that  keep  back  your  clemencle; 

1 will  become  your  fellow-prifoner  rather. 
Weep  when  you  weep,  figh  when  you  figh, 
And  be  the  true  and  perfeft  flatterer  of  your 
mifery. 

Tell  me, oh  tell  me  ! where’s  that  unhappy 
KingSpera^u/p 

Whofe  life  thy  lofs  of  liberty  has  purchas’d  } 
Long  have  I fought  him  up  and  do  wn , 

Yet  dill  was  fo  unhappy  as  to  mifs  him. 

Vir.  Wouldd  thou  betray  him  then  falfe 
Boy  ? 

Thef  Far  be  it  from  me, I would  but  chide 
him  only  3 

Tell  him  he  was  cruell,  inhumanely  cruel/, 
Cruell  to  his  own  dear  daughter, 

Robbing  her  oF  that  affeftion  by  his  drift 
command 

Which  fhe  had  plac’t  on  Prince  Virtufus  : 
Nor  was  this  enough  to  fatisfie  his  ire. 

But  he  mud  force  her  to  revile  him  too, 

( Heaven  knows  too  much  againft  her  will. ) 
How  oft  poor  maid  has  (he  with  fhowres  of 
tears, 

Didilled  from  thofe  never  empty  fountains, 
Pray’d  that  the  heavens  would  fee  an  ever- 
lading  feal 

Upon  thofe  lips  that  uttered  fuch  a propha- 
nation? 

But  they  refervM  them  for  to  fing  in  heaven, 
As  now  they  do. 

Vir • Is  fhe  dead  then  / 

Thef  No,  fhe  lives  in  heaven  a facrifice 
Unto  Virtufus  ire. 

Vir.  I have  heard  too  much  : Hence 
Night  Raven 

Hencethou  black  interpreter  of  death, 

Hade  to  the  Stygian  fhades,be  never  more 
Here  heard  on  earth  : Thy  voyce  will  blaft 
us  all. 

Thef  I am  forry  fir— — . 

Vir . Hold,dop  thy  accurfed  Mouth  3 
Let  it  not  breath  fuch  difmall  vapors  ; 

Hade  unto  Flutos  Quire, there  let  the  Man- 
drakesvoyce 

Yell  forth  his  Mattens  3 Howl  there  the 
Dirges 

Of  tormented  fouls  3 Learn  Harmony  from 
Toads. 

Thef  Yet  hear  me. 

Vir • Never,  oh  never*  Exit. 
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- 


The  large  Prerogative* 


fhef*  thus  often  Politicians  with  their 
too  much  care 

Turn  what  was  perfeft  to  a juft  difpair. 

Exit . 

AH-  3.  See.  3. 

Enter  Flavanda  and  Conjlantind 
as  Sbepher defies. 

Fla.  Call  you  this  place  a Cottage,  it  is  a 
beautious 

Palace  rather,  adorn’d  to  entertain  fome 
Deity , 

Art  fure  ? and  Nature  too  has  met  to  make  it 

A perfeft  Paradice  : I have  liv’d  in  ignorance 
too  long  -j 

^ Courts  are  falfe  Opticks  blinding. our  weak- 
er fancies 

With  a falfe  and  bafely  forg’d  fplicity. 

This  is  the  trueft  happinefs. 

Con.  Now  I perceive  things  are  moft  fweet 

Known  by  their  contraries  5 Courtiers 
’mongft  us 

Are  had  in  admiration  * we  whofe  fimplicity  j 
•<*  Can  be  but  honeft  only  think  flattery  virtue. 

one  kpockj. 

Fla * Some  one  knocks,  pritheee  admit 
him. 

Enter  Fidelio . 

Con . One  from  Charaftus  Madam  defires 

To  fpeak  with  you. 

Fla.  From  char  a ft  us  / come  you  from  him 
fir  ? 

Pardon  me  if  I exprefs  a greater  pleafure 

Than  modefty  will  allow  me ; How  does 
that  Prince? 

Alas  , I fear  all  is  not  well  you  look  fo 
ftrangely. 

Is  he  alive  or  dead  / fpeak  quickly  , quickly 
gentle  fir. 

Releafe  me  of  this  fear.  Why  are  yon 

So  cruelly  filent  ? 

Fid.  Admiration  Lady  ftopt  my  fpeech  ; 
He  lives. 

Lives  happily  in  contemplation  of  your  ex- 
cellence. 

Fla • Does  this  fame  vifit  fir  proceed  from 
him  ? 

Fid . No  Lady  : my  devotion  bound  me 
hither 

With  as  great  a zeal,  as  Pilgrims  to  their 
Pilgrimage: 


For  fince  Cbarajlus  tongue  that  poor  inter 
prefer 

Of  your  worth  blaz’d  your  perfeftiens  to  me 
My  heart  would  never  beat  quiet  j 

Till  my  ambitious  eyes  were  witnefles  o 
that  excellence,  " l 

Which  now  alas  I find  of  fuch  a ful  authority 
That  I am  forc’t  to  adoration  ; Thus  low 
1 offer  up  my  felf  unto  your  mercy. 

Oh  be  as  gentle  then  as  fair. 

And  let  fome  Ihowres  of  pi  tie  quench  thofe 
flames,  < j 

Or  cruell  love  worfe  than  a flafh  of  lightning 
Will  coii%ne  the  Sacrificer,  Altar,  and  the 
Sacrifice. 

Fla • If  fhowres  of  tears  could  quench  the 
flame 

I would  be  full  of  pity,  but  Loves  fire  r 
Is  of  that  nature  that  the  more  we  flrive 
To  quench  it,  the  more  it  ftill  does  burn.  j 
Pity  *its  fewell  is , and  fhould  I fpend  fome 
Tears, 

ft  would  raifea  ftrange  prefumption  in  you 
Of  an  eafie  Conqueft  \ Fie  not  deceive  i 
Your  hopes  fo  much  : Charaftus  fir  has  con- 
quer’d. 

And  is  of  force  to  keep.  I am  only  his. 

Fid-  Only  his  ? Good  ought  to  be  com- 
mon ftill  : 

Do  nor,  oh  do  not,  fweet,  confine  a happi- 
nefs 

To  only  one  : Make  not  a fteakh  of  Natures 
bounty, 

But  like  fome  gentle  ftream  running  betwixt 
two  fields 

Be  a delicious  ornament  to  both. 

The  twining  Ivie  that  afeends 
Embracing  the  lou’d  Elm  will  oft  veuefifafe 
The  encircling  of  fome  neighbouring  bough, 
and  yet 

The  Elm  cannot  accqfe  it  of  inconftancy. 

Fla  ■ To  fuffer  our  affeft ions  fo  to  wander 
Were  but  to  proftitute,  and  make  common 
that 

Which  nature  hath  referv’d  within' for  a 
prize 

Due  to  the  moft  deferving. 

Fid . The  Sun  himfelf  nere  ftands  upoh 
curiofity, 

But  lends  his  beams  to  all ; He  nere  regards 
defert.  ' • 

D 2 Be 


Love  in  it  s Extajie  • or 

5e  wife  Flavanda,  know  he  that  woes  thee 
s a Prince,  the  Prince  of  great  Pe  torus 
Whither  he  fhali  carry  thee  in  as  full  a Tri 
■ umph 

As  he  would  his  Penates . 

There  thou  mayft  fhirse  in  all  thy  glory 
Whim  thy  Beholders  melt  to  fee  thofe 
rayes, 

jAndnever  feeka  fhadeto  fhel  ter  them. 

'WhiTii  here  you  ftay,the  Tyrants  Law 
Worfethan  a groffy  exhalation  dais  your 
beams. 

Not  foffering  them  to  fhine  at  all , no  not  fo 
much 

As  on  my  friend  Charajlus. 

Fla . With  what  face  dare  you  call  him 
friend 

Whom  thus  you  ftrive  to  mine  ? Can  you 
fuppofe 

He  will  forget  this  injury  ? Surely 
Hee’l  ever  hate  youfor’t. 

Fid-  Hee’i  rather  love  me  for’t ; 

Atheifts  themfelves  love  Atheifts  , and  fhali 
we. 

We  of  fo  pure  a faith  maintain  abate 
Againft  one  another  for  being  of  the  fame 
Religion  ? 

How  injurious  fhould  we  prove  unto  that 
Deity 

To  whom  we  pay  this  reverence, 

Should  we  but  think  her  mercy  lay  confin’d 
Within  the  circumfcribed  bounds  of  con- 
ftancy, 

Or  fuppofe  that  that  love  can  ere  be  limited 
By  a promife  which  Nature  has  made  free) 

Love  riefts  not  in  a point,  ’tis  large, 

Diftafive  as  the  Ayre  , not  like  a ftream  that 

m 

Tends  to  the  Qceambut  like  fome  wandring 
flood 

Which  at  the  will  andpleafure  of  the  Spring 
Returns  unto  her  bofomi  Draw  part, Sweet, 

Of  that  wandring  flood  to  this  fide  of  the 
fountain, 

Here  let  it  come  in  a full  effufion, 

Lie  meet  its  pleafing  Billows  with  a virgin 
Love 

That  yet  remains  unftam’d,, unproffer’d,  un- 
polluted. 

Con  Thoulydt , falfe  man,  ’tis  ftaind,  ’tis 
proffer’d, 


And  polluted  too. 

Fid.  Nay,  blufh  not,  Sweet : 
Thou’Itmake  Aurora  blufh  to  fee  her  felf 
out*gon 

In  her  peculiar  excellence. 

Fla.  Let  not  this  erimfonhave  a coloura- 
ble miftake, 

’Tis  a red  flag  of  juft  defiance  ’gainft  thy 
Treachery. 

Recant  fond  man,thou  wilt  grow  odious  elfe. 
More  odious  to  me  than  my  evill  Genius  : 

I fhali  abhor  thy  fight  till  penitence 
Has  wafht  away  this  prophanation.  Deareft 
of  Friends, 

If  e’re  thou  wilt  do  a favour  to  Flavanda f 
Hafte  to  Charajhis , Tell  him  this  man’s  dif- 
loyalty. 

He  furely  will  feverely  punifti  it. 

Con . I obey  moft  willingly. 

Exit. 

Fid . Now  She’s  gone  > I am  not  what  I 
feem’d 

Thebafe  abufer  of  thy  conftancy  : No  faw- 
cy  flame 

Burns  now  within  my  veins,  Tis  a religious 
fire, 

I cannot  ftile  it  love,  but  zeal. 

Why  didft  thou  fweet  fufpeft  me  ? I was 
Too  confident  to  be  a Lover ; Loves  flames 
burn  high 

Still  trembling  with  their  height^ 

Mine  were  too  bafe,  and  too  audacious. 

Be  happy  now  Flavanday  ere  that  too  mor- 
rows Sun 

Shall  deck  thefe  meadows  with  his  beams 
Hymen  fhali  joyn  you  to  Charaftus.l  was  fent 
Not  as  his  Rivall , but  his  Inftrument. 

Exeunt . 

A8*  3.  See.  4* 

Horns  within. 

Enter  Bermuda . 

Ber • This  Boar  has  mift  us  ftrangely;  l*ie 
fee 

Whither  I can  trace  him  in  the  woods. 


He  goes  out  and  enters  again . 

No  fign  at  all?  ’Tis  ftranges  Where  lies 
she  wind  l 

North 


me  large  rrcrvgative*  — < 

North  or  North- Eaft?  He  muft  needs  be  this  / Would  furfet  Admiration  ; Tell  me  * oh 


way. 

Stay  ; what  foot  is  that  ? ’Tis  frdh  and  new- 
ly printed. 

1ft  uftek.  below  ground- 

Ha  / Guard  rue  Diana  : A Rape,  a Rape  > 

Where  flies  my  ravifht  fenfes  ? oh 

From  what  earthly  cave  proceeds  this  hea- 
venly harmony  ? 

Diflolve,  difiolve  my  foul,  turn  Ayr? 

And  Eccho  forth  thofe  bleft  harmonious  ac- 
cents 3 

A voyce  too  ? Orpheus,  Orpheus > begft  thou 
again  Euricide  l 

Let  amorous  Lovers  take  delight 
And  glory  in  variety. 

Love  ftill  to  gaze, though  every  fight 
Ads  ftill  unto  their  mifery. 

* Song.  I in  a Cave 

More  pleafure  have 

Loving  but  one. 

Than  they  that  love , 

Still  to  remove 

Gan  in  a Throne. 

Surely  the  ground  is  holy  where  I tread 

The  heavenly  Chorifters  are  met  to  day 

To  confecrate  this  wood.  Eternall  Mini* 
fters  of  heaven 

If  my  rafti  foot  has  offended  in  the  diftur- 
bance 

Of  your  holy  Ceremonies,  blame  my  rude 
forrune. 

Oh  let  me  net  wander  here  in  admiration 
thus, 

But  lend  feme  gentle  Ayr  to  be  my  guide 

Outofthispleafing  Labyrinth:  Oh  Diana 

Take  pitty  on  your  fervant. 

Eccho-  Servant. 

Ber . What  voyce  calls?  Art  thou  a tat- 
ling  Eccho?  * 

Rccho.  No. 

Ber • No?  what  art  thou  then  ? Art  thou 
feme  gentle  Nymph 

Inhabiting  thefe  woods  \ or  art  Dianas  (dll 

Eccho . Dianas  (dll 

Ber • Moft  gracious  Goddefs  of  thefe  filent 
groves. 

Long  has  thy  fervant  liv’d  the  poor  admirer 

Of  thy  excellence, long  has  he  liv’d  in  igno- 
rance 

Of  that  glory  whofe  true  worth  to  know 


tell  me, 

J May  ft  thott  be  feen  by  mortal!  eye  ? 

Eccho.  I. 

Ber - I will  no  longer  live  in  ignorance* 
I’le  feek  thee  in  the  deepeft  caves, 

Search  the  remote! i corners  of  the  wood 
To  view  thy  fplendor.  Oh  ftay  then  Gentle 
Goddefs  , 

Fly  not  hence,  oh  ftay  I come. 

Eccho.  Stay,  I come. 

Ber.  Come  not  to  me  fweet  Goddefs, 

I am  not  worth  fech  favour  ^ Yis  happinefs 
enough 

For  me  to  feek  thee  , though  I nere  Ihould 
find  thee. 

Oh  come  not  then,  I am  thy  fervant, 

I am  Bermudo  ftay. 

Eccho.  Bermudo  d ay. 

Ber-  Yes , with  a zeal  as  fervent  as  the 
Melting  Bride  expefts  the  wifh’d  arrivall 
Of  the  Bridegroom. 

Enter  Defdonel/a from  the  Cave  attird 
like  a Sylvan  Goddefs - 

Def  Lye  there  thou  fweet  and  foie  com- 
panion 

Of  my  mifery, whil’ft  I from  out  this  folkary 
Cave 

Behold  the  fo  admired  fabrick  of  the  Hea- 
vens, 

And  then  contemplate  on  their  excellence.  * 
Ber - Eternall  piece  of  chaftiry  , at  whofe 
fhrine 

Pure  Virgins  offer  up  unfpotted  incence, 

Lo  thus  proftrate  at  thy  feet  Bermudo  lies 
Offring  himfelf  a moft  unworthy  facrifice.' 

Def-  Alas  I am  betraid  t it  is  Bermudo.  j 
I muft  difiemble. 

Ber . Beauteous  Diana , Goddefs  of  the 
woods 

May  I behold  thy  fplendor  ? As  yet  I darft 
not 

Left  thy  refulgent  eyes  fhould  blind  mefor 
prefumption.  f nance 

Oh  draw  a veil  ore  that  nsajeftick  counre- 
I fhall  be  blinded  elfe  with  too  much  feeing. 

Def  Mens  weaker  eyes  muft  not  behold 
Divinity  in  all  irsluftre  : That  were  a fight 
Too  glorious,  elfe  Bermuda  I would  appear 
to  thee  D 3 Peeke 


r _ LiQve  m mr  ttwajte  • t 


Deckt  with  diviue,  and  holy  ornaments, 

B it  envious  Faces  forbid  that  happinefs  to 
j man  j 

! I muft  aflame  fome  other  fhape 
Before  thou  canft  behold  me. 

! Ber.  Take  any  gracious  Goddefs  fo  I may 
i fee  thee, 

i Couldft  thou  aflfumethe  Devils  ’twouldbe 
lovely* 

! Def  I have  thought  of  one  Bermudo  not 
, fo  terrible 

j|  Though  bad  enough  , what  thinkft  thou  of 
Defdonellas 

The  late  dead  Prince fs  ? thou  hatedft  her 
alive, 

I Her  fhape  then  furely  cannot  ravifhthee. 

I Shall  I aflame  hers  ? 

Ber.  Oh  any  gracious  Goddefs,  any* 

Def  Arife  Bermudo  then  , Look  tip  , 

■ Behold  in  Defdonellas  fhape  Diana  3 Speak, 

! Am  I not  very  like  her  ? Can’ft  not  perceive 
j Her  tear  fwoln  eyes,  her  trembling  hands, 

| And  love-fick  countenance  ? Look  I not 
| Like  a true  and  perfeft  Lover  ? 

| Ber.  Oh  Defdonella  wert  thou  now  alive, 
I fhould  admire  thee  3 
| Thy  fhape  was  uever  lovely  untill  now. 

I Thou  art  tranfparent  grown,  I can  perceive 
Divinity  within  thee  , the  reflexion  whereof 
[ Diflolves  my  frozen  bofom  , and  makes  me 
ftand 

Like  to  a burning  Statue,  all  on  fire. 
t!  Def.  Why  trembleft  fo  Bermudo  ? can 
Defdonellds  fhape 

Of  late  fo  odious,  make  thee  tremble  ? 

Fond  man,  where’s  thy  Allegiance  to  Dland 
Wher’s  now  that  chaftity  which  foofc 
Vpon  mine  Altars  thou  haft  boafted? 

Ber.  Pardon  Divineft  Goddefs  3 no  loofe 
defire 

Caufes  this  fudden  alteration, no  upftart  flame 
Makes  me  forgetful  1 of  my  loyalty  3 
Tis  not  the  outward  fhape  that  I admire, 
(Though  I rriuft  needs  confefs’tis  excellent) 
There’s  that  within  clameth  an  Adoration, 
And  I were  worfe  than  facrilegious  fhould  I 
rob 

• Divinity  of  its  due. 

Def  Look  no  more  thorough  that  falfe 
optick,  fear  3 

Be  not  fo  timorous  3 Divinity  is  laid  afide, 


And  I am  perfeft  mortal!, come,be  confident, 
And  kifs  our  hand  3 why  fo  fearfull  * 

He  kjjfes  her  hand , 

Now  for  this  favour  you  1 report  Diana  is  u»- 
chaft. 

Ber . Let  me  be  blafted  then  $ I were  more 
impious 

Than  fuperftition,  fhould  I think  a kifs  or  an 
embrace 

Could  be  a breach  of  chafiity  3 Thofe  are 
rewards 

Given  to  affiifted  goodnefs  3 but  what  merit 
lies  in  me 

Whofe  juft  worth  from  out  the  center  of 
your 

Chaffer  mercies  may  extra#  fo  great  a favor 
I muft  confefe  I know  not,  unlefs  I take 
Your  liberality  for  the  caufe. 

Def.  I am  fo  far  from  being  ingratefull 
unto  him 

That  harbors  but  a fpark  of  chaftity , that  I 
fuppofe  >> 

The  favour  of  our  hand,  a poor 
And  trifling  recompenfe  for  fo  much  virtue* 
But  fhould  I offer  up  a lip  to  you  Bermudo , 
You  would  be  civilly  fearfull,  thinking  me 
Vnchaft  to  offer  it,  and  your  felf 
More  impious  to  receive  if. 

Ber.  I were  erroneous  fhould  I think  fo  3 
Will  not  the  Sun  oft-times  vouchfafe 
An  humble  faluration  to  the  earth , and  yet 
not  iofe 

One  of  his  chaffer  glories  3 far, 

Far  be  it  from  me  to  think  > when  ere  I fee 
j Approaching  beams  of  Chaftity , that  I may 
j refufe 

! To  meet  them  with  an  equal!  ardour  : 

When  I confider  that  the  unity  of  two  chaff 
• bodies 

Makes  chaftity  entirely  perfeft, I dare  put  on 
A confidence  to  falute  a Deity, 

Provided  alwayes  our  intents  be  chafte. 

’Tis  not  an  outward  ceremonious  aftion 
That  can  fpot  the  foul,  for  could  we  fm 
And  think  but  chaftly,  ’twere  no  fault. 
Arm’d  with  which  opinion  I am  confident. 
And  dare  taft  the  fweetnefs  of  that  lip. 

And  think  it  lawfulltoo* 

He  lijjfes  her . 

Def  Out  impudence  3 That  kifs  has  pul’d 
a ruine  on  thee.  Hence 


■ 


the  large  Prerogative . 


Hence  from  my  fight,  make  hafte. 

Left  my  purfuing  vengeance  overtake  thee. 

Exit . 

How  neer  my  Virgin-modefty  was  forfeited? 
Who  can  look  virtuoufly  with  affeftions 

Beware  ye  veftall  Virgins,  ye  that  do  make 
Your  chaftity  your  Religion,  beware  of  too 
much  gazing  * 

Eyes  oftentimes  dart  forth  a luftm  - 
That  will  dull  devotion  were  it  arm’d 
With  all  its  facred  glories* 

Enter  Halifdus- 

Hal-  How  fares  it  Royall  Princefs  with 
you 

After  this  wifhed  conference  ? 

Def.  As  with  a weary  Mariner  fhipwrackt 
in  the  Haven. 

Many  a tedious  voyage  has  this  wandring 
bark 

Paft  in  the  gulf  of  defperation,  yet  ftill  was 
ever 

JLoft  in  the  port  of  happinefs  $ oh  Halifdus  ! 
I am  grown  weary  with  this  fayling  $ 

Is  there  no  other  way  for  to  be  happy , 

But  by  this  moft  infortunate  adventure  ? 

Hal . Yes  Madam, if  you’l  be  advis’d.  You 
know 

On  what  condition  Bermudo  holds  his 
Crown 

Juft  now  with  you  broke  it  3 If  you  pleafe 
then 

Pie  tell  your  brother  of  the  forfeiture, and  fo 
To  fave  his  life  hee’l  ccndifcend  unto  your 
will. 

7)ef.  Accurfed  policie  to  fhun  a rock 
And  fall  mongft  Pyrates 3 Far, 

Far  be  it  from  Defdonella  to  enjoy  that  love 
That  comes  by  compofitionjthat  were  an  aft 
Becoming  thofe  that  fet  a common  price  on 
Chaftity, 

And  fell  Repentance  unto  Prodigals. 

True  love  admits  no  hire,  tis  Luft  not  Love 
We  bargain  for.  Grant  he  has  fin’d, 

Ought  I to  punilhhim  : Will  ere  the  Leo- 
pard 

Chide  the  Ermine  for  being  fpotted  ? That 

were 

To  blame  their  own  deformity  in  another 
Without  excufing  of  themfelves. 


Hal-  Thou  art  too  virtuous  Defdonella:  * 

None  I can  blame  for  thy  misfortune  but  thy  1 
virtue.  I 

Oh  ye  powers  / Is  this  that  juft  reward  which  fl 
virtue  payes?  ij 

All  will  hereafter  fl  rive  for  to  be  vicious  ! 

If  excellence  muft  merit  mifery.  Come 
Defdonella 

Vie  to  thy  Cave, and  furnifh  all  thy  wants : 

Thy  virtues  glories  had  they  their  perfeft  j 
light 

Would  puzzle  all  eternity  to  write. 

Exeunt  tfr  the  Cave,  j 

L .r  Atl-  3-  See.  3- 
Enter  Conjiantina- 

Con.  Where  am  I now  ? what  mak’ft  thou  J 
Conjiantina  here  l j 

Alas  I am  come  to  do  a Mefiage, 

And  have  forgot  my  errand  3 oh  nerere-  j 
member  it* 

Could’ft  thou  forget  ever , thou  mighft  be  ; 
happy. 

Thou  muft  accufe  Fidelio  3 Thou  muft  dye  ! 
firft; 

Though  he  has  fin’d , thy  tongue  fhall  never 
punifh  him. 

Oh  Fidelio  thou  art  falfe,  falfe  as  inconftan- 
cy  it  felf, 

Falfe  unto  me,  and  to  the  woilds  vaft  expe* 
ftation  too. 

Is  this  the  melancholy  life  thou  vow’dft  fo  ofc 
To  lead  in  Lelyb&us  ? why  did  my  foul 
Leave  her  religious  Sanftuary,  Countrey, 
friends,  and  all 

To  fee  thee  court  my  mine  in  an  unknown  j 
Land  ? 

Should  I now  chide,  and  feek  Revenge, 

I did  but  Juftice,  ’Twere  equity 
No  Rigor  fhouldl  kill  thee. 

I cannot  be  fo  much  a woman  3 oh  ye  powers 
Why  made  ye  me  fo  foft,  and  him  fo  cruelh 

Enter  Charajlus . 

Hail  gracious  fir,  thefe  fo  dejefted  looks 
Speak  you  Charajlus  : 1 have  a meffageto 
you, 

Would  but  your  eye .fufter  your  ear  to  hear 
- it. 

Why  do  you  gaze  fo?  has  your  divining  foul 

Fore-told 


Love  in  it's  Extape  ^ or. 


Fore-told  the  happy  tidings  that  I bring  you? 
If  fome  inftinft  has  foreftal’d  my  errand,  J 
I fhali  not  need  for  to  relate.  Tie  only  tell 
you  fir. 

You  have  a friend,  by  name  Fidelio , a Man, 
(Amine  rather  where  fcatter’d  virtues  ga- 
ther’d up 

Lye  hoarded  in  a commixt  unity  ) 

If  ere  perfeftion  was,  it  is  in  him.  He  Sir 
Has  fpoke  your  caufe  fo  feelingly  to  Fla- 
vanda $ 

Pleaded  with  fuch  divine  and  holy  Oratory, 
That  her  love  now  blazes  with  fuch  violence 
As  I could  with  you  prefently  would  fee  her. 

Cha.  Divineft:  clolure  of  a foul  more  pure* 
No  general  pardon  fent  from  Heaven 
Could  ftrike  attention  in  me 'with  fo  great  a 
zeal 

As  thy  commanding  voyce  as  don  ; deareft, 
Deareft  Flavanda  can’ft  thou  fuppofe  a poor, 
And  filly  garment  can  keep  me  from 
Thedifcerning  of  thy  excellence,  that  knew 

When  I lay  a mifhapen  Embrio  in  the 
Chaos  ? 

Tis  not  a filken  cloud, Divineft, that  can  hide 
the  Sun. 

Con . You  do  miftake  it  fure. 

This  is  a Meteor  only  , refkfted  from  the 
true  one. 

Cha . Thofe  rayes  are  too  too  glorious 
for  refleftions, 

They  caft  a luftre  would  make 
AnAngeilof  Ai/hiop,  would  not  their  heat 
Convert  him  to  his  wonted  colour. 

Nor  can  I think  fuch  beams  can  meet 
But  in  my  dear  Flavanda  • Art  thou  not  fhe  ? 
I prirhee  fay  thou  art , ’twill  eafe  me  fome. 
what. 

Con.  Your  reafon  fir  will  tell  you  that  l 
am  not. 

Cha • Make  me  not  mad  I prithee  : can 
there  be 

Two  moft  excellent,  two  moft  rare,  . 

Two  chiefeft  above  all,  it  is  a myfterie 
Beyond  two  worlds : The  Sun  admits 
No  partner  of  his  glory , the  Pbamix  no 
partaker , 

Why  (hould  not  fhe  the  chiefeft  of  all  wo- 
men 

Affume  the  like  Prerogative  ? Muft:  there  be 


A divided  effeneeof  an  uni  fed  excellence  ? 
Oh  Nature  ! why  didft  thou  give  to  man, 
two  hands, 

Two  eyes,  two  Afteftions,and  but  one  heart? 
Pardon  divineft  Lady  if  my  too  much  care 
Has  made  me  negligent,  there  is 
A direfull  conflift  fought  within  me  by  two 
friends, 

Either  muft  have  viftory  by  my  ruine  ; 

What  will  that  victory  yield. 
f Con.  I fee  you  are  difturb’d  fir  $ 
fie  crave  leave  to  return.  \ 

Exit. 

Cha.  Thus  does  the  Sun  flie  our  Horizon, 
Thus  Night  dad  in  a mifty  veil, 

Spreads  darknefs  o’re  the  world, 

Whil’ft  mortals  wander  in  obfeurity* 

Oh  Love,  thou  art  too  much  a wanton  ; 

Thy  fport’s  too  ferious.  Who  fires  a 
Church 

Or  kills  his  parents  may  be  happy, 
Repentance  oft  will  wafti  away  that  ftain, 
But  he  that  loves,  loves  doubtfully  as  I, 

No  tears,  no  ferrows,  nor  repentant  fighes 
Can  wipe  away  his  mifery,  but  he  muft  dye 
Starv’d  in  the  midft  of  plenty. 

Enter  Fidelio . 

Fid . Why  fo  fad  Charajius  ? prepare  your 
ears 

To  entertain  news  that  will  ftartle  all  your 
Melancholy  thoughts,  and  make  yourpam- 
perd  appetirc 

Swell  high  with  contemplation  of  a happi- 
nefs, 

Flavanda  s conftant,  more  conftant 
Than  a mifer  to  his  gold  3 The  veftal  Virgins 
Ac  their  Altar  may  be  tempted,  but  not  fhe. 
Cha . Oh  Fidelio  thou  haft  abus’d  my  truft,I 
Sent  thee  not  to  praife  my  conftancy , but  to 
try  hers  3 

Didft  thou  not  promife  me  to  court  her, 
Nay  court  her  in  thy  chiefeft  Rhetorick, 

To  ufe  all  the  perfwafions  that  thy  tongue 
Could  in  civility  pronounce  ? 

Fid. And  fo  I did, by  all  that’s  good, I did. 
Cha.  Thoufwearft:  not  by  thy  felf  now  i 
He  is  not  good  thats  falfe  unto  his  friend. 
VVhy  ftird’ft  thou  a fufpition  in  me  of  her 
conftancy, 

Yet  ne’re  would  feek  to  prove  it  ? 

Fid. 


The  Urge 

pid.  What  DevU  has  infpir’d  thee  with 
rhis  falfhood? 

Cha*  It  was  my  better  Angel  rather 
Sent  from  Heaven  to  warn  mee. 

Didft  thou  not  hatter  me  ? extoll  my  loy- 
alty 

Beyond  its  merit?  Tell  her  each  figh  Ifpent? 
What  tears  her  love  had  caus’d  ? 

But  that  1 know  fhe  is  conftant, 

I fhould  fufpeft  her  for  thy  prayfes. 

Fid.  If  thou  believ’ft  Charafius  there  is 
faith 

Or  loyalty  in  Fidelia*  ( which  furely  thou 
oughtft  not  tofufpeft  ) 

I tempted  her  as  far  as  piety  and  frieudfhip 
v Would  permit  me  , yet  like  a ftedfaft  rock 
fhe  ftood 

Throwing  the  infulting  billows  on  the  mo- 
vers face. 

Oh  Cbaraftus  thou  art  happy  ; 

She  is  a gem  incomparable, and  did  I know 
What  envious  tongue  had  blafted  thus  our 
reputation, 

I’demake  it  eat  its  venome. 
v Cha*  If  thou  but  heardft,  itthouwouldft 
ftart, 

And  ftand  amaz’d  to  hear  fuch  fweetnefs. 

Fid . Do  not  delay  your  joyes  with  her 
Encomium. 

A Prieft  and  your  Plavanda  does  expeft  you 
For  to  tye  that  Knot  which  you  before 
Too  rafhly  would  have  don, had  my  unlucky 
hand 

Not  hinder’d  it.v 

Cha • Alas  Fidelia  the  tide  is  turn’d  \ 

If  now  you  wed  me  tis  unto  my  grave. 

From  my  divided  heart  fprings  a biforked 
flame, 

Hymen  will  ftand  amaz’d  to  fee’e , and  will 
not  tell 

At  which  to  light  his  torch  at. 

Farewel  Fidelio*  death  he  needs  not  fear 
That  does  defire  to  meet  it  every  where. 

Exit. 

Fid . Oh  Love  thou  art  too  cruell  / How 
can’ft  thou  tyrannize 

Ore  his  too  foft  nature  ? Hadft  thou  but  eyes 
♦Thou  then  would’ft  pity  him  , but  as  thou 
art. 

Blind  and  obdurate?  thou  fhootft  at  random 
ft  ill  * 


Vrerogative • 

So  fortune  guides  thy  fhafts,and  alwayes  fhe 
Upon  defert  fpends  all  her  cruelty. 

Exit . 


A&us  quartus.  Scena  Trima. 

i 

Enter  Flavaada . 

Fla . 'pHe  lying  Painters  pifture  aged  time  ] 
i With  wings  at  s heels, as  if  he  always  I 
flew* 

But  that  their  licence  warranteth  their  a<Ss  j 
I juftly  might  accufe  them  of  their  falfhood  ; ; 
The  time  that  Love  obeys  is  flow, exceeding  ’ 
dull , 

Hel’d  back  with  leaden  fetters. 

Each  tedious  minute  makes  a week. 

Each  moneth  an  age,  and  each  delaying  year  : 
Seems  fully  a Piatonnick. 

Enter  Cbaraftus . 

i Cha • Whither  difpair  do’ft  hurry  me  ? 

I What  new  found  death  canft  thou  invent 
For  an  inconftant  Lover  ? If  there  be  one 
Which  never  yet  imagination  compaft  , let 
me  enjoy 

Its  wifh'c  virginity,  I have  defer v’d  it  fully. 
Fla . Talk  not  of  death  Cbaraftus  now  j 
my  arms  fhall  be 

Thy  living  fepulcher,  my  Bed  thy  winding- 
fheet ; 

Hymeti  fhall  write  thy  joyful!  Epitaph, 

And  Virgins  pure  fhall  fiog  an  Epithafa - 
mium  for  an  Elegy  $ 

We  two  like  to  two  meeting  channels  will  j 
turn  one,  ] 

Oneindivided  and  united  Body. 

Cha.  Oh  Flavanda  I blufh  to  fee  thee  * 
lama  villain  grown,  yet  I fti  11  dearly  love 
thee  ; 

I am  inconftanr,Deareft,  can ’ft  thou  think  it?  | 
The  ftckleft  fortune  is  more  ftedfaft: 

The  wind  oft-  times  is  ftable,but  my  heart 
Wavers  at  every  object 

Fla . Have  1 a Rival!  then  Cbaraftus  ? 

Is  the  ftream  of  your  Affeftion  then  divided , 
And  your  Love  grown  Iefs  ? 

Cha.  NotJefs  Flavanda*  Streams  parted 
with  aftop 

E Run 

' ' 


I love  in  it's  Extafie:  or. 


Ron  with  a greater  violence  on  ei  her  fide, 
jj  han  when  the}  k*  pt  united  in,  one  channel* 
f!a  I do  coakfs  my  unwoithinefs  ; l 
will  refign 

Unto  thy  f;  eiher  JoVe,  couTdTBut  think  her 
worthy. 

Cha * Never,  oh  never,  never ihafe  thou 
do  ic* 

'For  focner  fare  the  GodSi  can  fepa rate  the. 
orbs 

Than  our  fo  long  united  Hearts.  * ^ 

Enter  Conftantina. 

iWere  the  reparation  but  in  Natures  power, 
here  comes 

Thofe  rayes  that  eafily  would  make  the  difi 
folution.  tit 

Fla.  Thou  haft  made  a :worthy  choycc 
Charajhis. 

I glory  in  my  Rivall  more  than  Lovers  h 
their  Nuptialls; 

This  Aft  confirms  your  love  to  me,  and 
ftiouid  I dye  ' * 

I make  no  queftion  but  ipy  Mv^lefs  truiulO 
Would  pleafure  in  your  happmefsj  no  iftffl 
embrace  i : ‘ ; 

f Could  ye  exchange, but  I fhouid  bepartaket; 
No  kifs  without  a joyfull  blulh  from  my  wan 
cheeks 

Should  joyn  your,  tender  lips  together,  v 
Delay  not  then  your  joyes  for  me. 

, My  Love  is  old  ana  ftale  ; Hei*s  frefher 
I han  the  rcayden  Rofe  vhofc  purertefs  yet 
: No  boyftcrous  hand  has  touch’ t prophanely. 
i I’le  imitate  thofe  friends  that  rake  more 
pleafure 

For  to  fee  fome  feed,  than  if  they  fed  them- 
felves. 

Con • l’le  ftarve  before  Tie  raft  e fuch  cates, 
I They  will  infeft  me  with  ineonftancy. 

; They’re  like  devouring;  flames , they  Dill 
turn 

| All  they  meet  with  to  their  own  nature  : 

But  I will  fly  them  worfe  than  flings  of  Scor- 
pions, 

Or  that  deadly  root,  thatpailateth  she  eye 
;>  But  poyfons  ftill  the  pallace. 

Fla.*  Shun  not  approaching  happinefs  for 
my  fake  * 

| I am  grown  old  in  his  afleftion,  and  Age 
| You  know  muft  dye,  yet  when  l am  dead 


Be  not  I prithee  jealous  of  my  Ghoft. 

Con. If  death  can  end  thiscontroverfie,Ms 
fitreft  ? t t , . 3 

l fhculdyidd>wlienl  amdead 
X happily  may  love  him,  but  never  living; 

Cha * Contend  not  fo  my  hearts  two  pa- 
rallels 

For  what’s  anothers  due;Death  my  defert  is. 
Here  I Iive,iike  to  a needle  ’twiKt  two  Load- 
flones , - < 

Pay  mg  a trembling  reverence  to  both. 

No  full  Allegiance  unto  either. 

Oh  ye  individed  moities  cf  my  foul, 

Lear  nor  my  heart  with  your  amaftive  vir- 
tues 

~hus  by  piece-meals,  divide  icgently, 

Ye  both  areviftorsof  my  better  part  al- 
ready, 

My  body  is  not  worth  your  quarrel!. 

Con . Nor  your  heart;  we  might  as  well' 
Quarrel]  for  fortune,  fhe  s as  conftant. 

Fla. But  not  fo  lovely. 

Con.  Conftancy  the  only  beauty  is  in 
eyes  Y 

That  true  affeftion  governs,  which  till  Cha* 
raft  us 

Gets  again  , 1 fhall  abhor  to  fee  him. 

Exit • 

Fla . Would  I could  do  fo  too ; But  envi- 
| * ous  Fate 

i f wh arts  my  defires,  and  condemns  my  hate. 

Exit, 

Cha*  Do X yet  live?  remain  my  fenfes 
perfeft  / 

Oh  X could  rave, tear  out  my  traiterous  eyes, 
Difleft  my  heart,  and  rend  affeftion  from  af- 
feftion. 

Surely  X am  mad,becaufe  I am  not  mad  ; 
Mad  men  enjoy  their  happinefs,  but  we 
In  having  reafon  know  our  mifery.  Exit, 

AVt . 4.  See . 2. 

Enter  Conftantina . 

Con.  Wh:re  is  that  boafted  conftancy. 
which  fo  oft 

Men  ufe  to  glory  in  l where  is  that  Faith, 
And  that  eternall  Loyalty,  which  once  ex- 
alted men 

’Bove  Demi-Gods  ? Is  there  not  one  left  vir- 
tuous? We 


'ihe  iniugmm 


m 


We  might  have  been  inconftant  by  Autho- 
rity, 

Cuftomewon’d  have  allow’d,  it  hut  men, 
Whofc  pu er  foub  fhouid  baibor  me  ft  divi- 
nity, 

Are  nowbeccm^lefs  conftant  far  than  we 
That  clame  no  bei^gbuc  from  them. 

Wh>  fhouid  we  fuffer  then  for  what’s  ano- 
thers  fault? 

My  aft  fhall  work  a reformation  in.the 
world,  vj-  < x 

And  man,  not  woman , fhall  hereafter  be 
The  Proverb  to  exprefs  luconftanpy. 

Enter  Fide /to. 

Fid . Kneel  you  to  me  Lady^., 

Con . Wonder  not  Fidelia  why*hqs  low 
An  unknown  Virgi  l offers  her  obedience  , 

It  is  a reverence  chac  we  ought  tpjpay  ,T  j 
\Vben  we  behold  fuch  virtue>an4  Ihould  I - 
Be  fo  uncivilly  modeft  to  deny  an  adoration 
When  duty  and  affeftion  bindme. 

The  world  might  juftly  ftile  me  irreligious. 
Fid.  That mcKleftielnauhHcqnfefe  is  in-r 
civilitie 

Thacfmothers  an  affeftiop  j But  whar  wotith 
in  me  * 

Can  ftir  affeftion  in  your  efiaftfr  breaft  I I 
know  not,  ' I 

And  l muft  needs  Lady  either  be  a fool 
to  extolling  pf  .my  feif,  or  uncivill  in^con- 
demning  your  Judgment* 
j Con . Hook  npton  yotifir  Wfithfuperftiti^ 
ous  eyes, 

I cannot  make  an  Idol  Of  perfeftion, 

Ir  is  your  fouls  ld<ea  I admi  re 
Whofe  excellence  I have  ftudied  long 
Taught:  by  yq$r  Confirmings  prayfes.  •?/ 
Fid.  You  havexbofe  amoft  unprofitable  j 
Subjeft 

For  your  ftudy  Lady,  it  is  fo  fparing  of  re-  \ 
ward  . o r:  | > } 

Thacit'fotgets  itTfelf,  and  muft  for  eypr^  j 

: YOU.  i'.iw  < ■■  ifj  ■ . :{  , ■ ;• 

Con-  It  is  a ftudy  like  the  Chimick,  j 
The  end  I muft  confefs  is  hard  to  ga/n  , but  \ 
yet 

It  fhews  moft  fweet  conciufions  to  the  indu-  ! 

ftrious.  j 

Many  there  are  tbatftudy  it  with  delight,  j 
But  none  with  fuch  a fearfull, fervency  as  I.> 


Yet  though  I tremble,!  d!fpai  r n^finee  lb< 
That  only  had  the  power  to  obtain  ir. 

Has  rtfign’d  it  to  me  for  a Legacie,  which 
may 

Juftly  chalenge,  and  you  may  not  wither) 
imp  ety  deny. 

Fid • A Legate  ? iffhebe  dead  that  was 
Sole  Miftrefs  of  the  Art , the  Art  mift  dy 
too. 

Con . Miftake  menot,fhe  is  nor  dead  fir. 
She  has  ufurpe  another  ftudie  only,  cftlpd 
Obedience  to  a Husband  , for  Conftantm 
your  once  betrothed 

f Is  now  married  to  the  Duke  of  Florence  m] 
j only  Brother. 

Fid-  She  is  worfe  then,  her  ccnftancie  i: 

dt^rl. 

And  with  it  dies  my  love  eternally. 

Con.  Oh  fay  no*  fo  $ that  was  my  Legac] 
given  to  me 

By  her  departing  Conftancy.and  if  the  Law< 
•fulfill 

The  wills  of  wicked  men,  Vis  fit  that  facred 
Conftancie’s 

Should  be  obei’d.Shetold  rfce  here  you  liv'd 
In  Lelyldtns  a difguifed  Shepherd  for  hei 
fake. 

Which  made  me  take  this  journey  and  this 
habit, 

And  furely  had  you  not  a frefher  Loye, 

You  nere  could  difobey  your  Conji  antic/ j 
will, 

Efpecially  to  one  fo  like  her. 

Fid.  I muft  confefs  thou  art  folike  her. 
That  I fhouid  believe  what  thou  haft  faid  k 
true,  s l " 

Were  J notfo  confident  of  (lerfLqyaJty,  n j 
Con.  Shall  I not  be  believ’d  the^ / 

Lpt  her  hand  perfwadeyou,fince  my  tpngti£ 
cannot. 

She  gives  him  a Let  ter • ■ 

Fid  This  is  her  feal  andt  Chrrafter , X 
kncw’nm  wdli.j  ; r.  ^ ' J 
Thedireftion,  1 o her  wrong’d  Fide/io. 

I bcgiri,ro  tremble,  my  gelid  blood 
flies  faft  unto  my  hearc,and  ca  Is  far  vengc- 
ance.  He  reads.  j - 

Con.  Read  and  repent  faTe  marj  \ - ^ 
Fid-  Oh  heavens  / \Why  of  ithofe rume- 
-»  jtqik  torments  * < rr  f ^ 

E 2 That 


juove  m it  s Extajte  : or 


'hat  attend  our  finfull  a&ions , chofe  you  a 
woman 

}o  torment  me  ? If  that  my  crime  fo  hai- 
nous  was, 

’hat  all  your  malice  joy n’d  with  fortunes 
"ould  not  invent  apunifhnaent  to  equal]  it  , 
[eli  furely  might  have  furnifh’d  you, 

"ou  needed  not  have  call’d  a woman  to  your 
councell, 

heir  malice  is  above  Hels  hate, 
utl’ie  be  reveng’d  on  all  their  Stx, 
or  none  I amfure  is  conftant  fince  fhe  is 

falfe. 

Con • Be  not  fo  confident  of  our  weaknefs: 
'he  loving  Turtle  (hall  not  ferve  her  mate 
Vith  half  that  faithfulnefs  as  I will  you. 

Fid-  Hence  Ethiopean  Devill  j Thou  art 
too  like  her 

’o  be  good  s I’de  rather  meet  a Snccubuti 
mbrace  a footy  Moore , or  dally  with  a 
Negro’s  horrid  curies. 

"hey  may  by  chance  prove  conftant,  but 
thou 

Vilrprefently  deny  thou  lov’ft  me. 

Con . Let  me  dye  eternally,  if  ever  I deny 
I love  you.  r 

Fid-  Then  follow  metoBermudo , thou 
(halt  be  the  firft 

‘It  facrifke  to  my  juft  an£er.  Oh  men  ac- 
curst ) * 

Exeunt 

Ait-  4-  See.  3. 

Enter  Virtufut . 

Vit*  Oh  thou  reftrainer  of  our  wilder 
aftions, 

fhou  that  keepft  in  awe  all  raging  fuperflu- 
ities. 

Teaching  fobriety  to  the  grofieft  Epicures, 
Mould’d  thou  reftrain  our  wandcing  imagi- 
nations too 

ihou  wert  aParadice  , but  they  intheob- 
fcareft  places 

Wander  moft  , and  in  the  darkeft  Caves , 
vhere  light 

Were  yet  vouchfafc  an  entrance  , oft  will  fee 
A perfeft  fplendor  and  a full  eftufion  of  im- 
materiall  Beams 

D e fc  e n d i ng  down  froman  impemtrable  po- 
feerru 


Thoughts  are  the  Devils  chiefeft  Inftrfr- 
ments. 

The  holyeft  Frier  in  his  feclufeft  Cell 
Oft  fins  in  imagination  j The  purtft  Veftalt 
At  the  Altar  will  oft-times  fcney  a thing  un- 
lawful! ‘y 

And  (hould  that  be  the  utter  ruine  of  Vir- 
ginity, 

Where  (hould  we  feek it  Heavens? 

Enter  Bermudo  and  Tbesbia . 

i Thef  See  yonder  he  is.  Great  Sir. 

Ber.  Thou  art  a courteous  Jayler * He 
fares 

More  like  a Prince  than  Prifoner. 

Thef  \ I love  not  Sir  to  triumph  over  Mi® 

, fery- 

Exit* 

Ber-  Shepherd,  thou  haft  thy  liberty; 

The  importunate  intreaties  of  Antbrogomt 
have  commanded  it* 

See  now  thou  goeft » and  with  fubmiifive 
knees 

Be  thankfull  to  his  bounty  ; It  is 
But  a poor  gratuity  for  freedom. 

Fir- 1 fcorn  that  freedome  that  is  given 
! Not  for  defert,  but  out  of  curtefie. 

Flattery  a thraldom  is  beyond  a Prifon  , 

And  I abhor  it  worfe ; I’le  not  thank  him 
Nor  Heavens  for  whatls  my  due  fir. 

Ber.  Why  ftubborn  fool  ? What  merit- 
lies  in  thee 

Whole  juft  power  may  chalenge  but  a favor 
from  him  ? 

Tt  was  not  thy  defert  that  rais’d  this  pity. 
Bur  his  Charity. 

Fir.  His  duty  rather  *•  true  goodnefs 
Whenfoere  he  fees  opprefled  Innocence 
Is  bound  in  duty  to  relieve  it. 

Ber • Is  Innocence  the  ground  of  your  pre* 
fumption  f 

chepherd  beware  left  thy  contempt 
Kindle  a flame  that  will  conlume  thee. 

Thou  haft  Air’d  the  embers  , without  pre- 
vention 

’Twill  be  dangerous. 

Enter  Tbesbia* 

Thef  Oh  fmother  it  a while  > Great  Sir  $ 
Let  it  not  fpend 

As  yet  its  violence  He  will  accept  your 
i curtefie*  I 


We  largefrerogatwe. 


1 know  he  will  5 It  was  not  He  , it  was  1 

His  modefty  that  refus’d  it  > See  how  he 
blufhesSir. 

Gentle  Shepherd*  dye  not  ingratefull  to  our 
bounty  5 

That  crime  will  blot  your  former  innocence. 
And  make  it  feem  as  loathfome  as  impiety. 

If  againft  me  you  do  conceive  this  Hate* 

Go  but  with  me,  and  Tie  tell  you  fir 
She  is  not  dead,  Thesbia  is  not  dead, 

And  reconcile  us  two  in  a perpetuall  league 
of  friendlhip. 

Vir*  For  once  Tie  try  your  cunning. 

Ber - Shepherd  choofe  which  you  wil  have, 
A perfeft  freedom,  or  a fudden  grave* 

Vir . I (hail  have  both  in  either. 

Exeunt  Virtufus  and  Thesbia . 

* Ber • Haft  thou  Bermudo  with  ambitious 
wings 

Soar’d  ’bove  the  reach  of  common  thoughts? 
Have  I obtain’d  that  happinefs  which 
proudeft  envie 

Scarce  can  prye  into  ? And  muft  I ftoop 
Unto  a boyes  foft  Lure  ? Surely  fome  holy 
power 

Conceals  it  felf  within  that  pleafant  habita- 
tion, 

Whofe  awfull  noyfe  freezes  my  raging  ap- 
petite. 

And  turns  my  fury  into  Charity. 

Enter  Fidelia- 

Fid . The  hardned  Earth  made  ftiffe  with 
winters  froft 

Views  not  the  Sun  with  fuch  a full  alacrity, 
As  I your  Highnefs. 

Ber - A luftfull  couple  joyn’d  in  loofe  em- 
braces 

Hate  not  the  approaching  Morn  with  fuch 
an  enmity. 

As  I your  flattery. 

Fid-  Believe  me  Sir ! cannot  flatter  you. 
My  fimple  honefty  leaves  that  ftudy  unto 
them 

That  feek  preferment  by  it ; I never  hop’c 
To  raife  my  fortunes  by  my  handfome  lying* 
1 he  zeal!  bear  your  lawes  has  arm’d  my 
confidence. 

And  I do  wifh  I had  a thoufand  unchaft 
Damzels 


Toprefentyou  for  a facrifice, 

Ber . And  I do  wiih  if  this  be  rrue* 

I had  ten  thoufand  favois  to  requite  thee 
with. 

Fid . My  duty  Sir,  and  not  thofe  hopes  of 
reeompence 

Has  bred  this  hate, which'  death  fhall  not  ex- 
tinguish. 

But  my  angry  Gfcoft  (hall  hate 'urn  in  £//- 
%ium. 

The  very  name  of  woman  is  grown  odious# 
And  I abhor  a Lovers  fighs  worfe  than  the 
ayr 

Breathed  from  infeftion* 

Be r.  Let  me  contain  thee  in  my  arms  thou 
faithful!  Champion  ; 

We  two  Will  grow  together,  and  be  one  * 
One  terror  to  that  foolifh  pafliom 

Fid . 1 have  not  earned  fuch  favor  yet* 

I would  not  willingly  receive  my  hire 
Before  I have  deferv’d  it : Let  your  Re* 
venge 

Eat  of  my  labors  firft  > l ean  prefent  you 
With  a tafte,a  woman  , that  dares  outface 
Impudence  it  felf,  who  in  defpight  of  all 
your  Laws, 

And  that,  which  lately  l did  count 
An  ornament  of  woman,  bleft  mo  tftie, 

Is  turn’d  a fhamelefs  wooer. 

Ber . If  this  be  true,I’le  wear  thee  here 
My  better  Genius  > Long  have  I foughtouc 
fuch  a one. 

To  make  their  fex  more  odious  to  my  eyes* 
But  nere  till  now  could  find  one. 

Confcience  that  food  of  fools  and  bane  of 
Greatnefs 

Has  abus’d  me  ftiJl,  making  my  fubjefts 
To  conceal  thofe  crimes  , which  had  they, 
but  reveal’d, 

My  exercis’d  feverity  ere  this 
Had  bred  a Hate,  more  deadly  to  their  Sex, 
Than  raging  Dog-dayes,  and  Platonnick 
men. 

Thou  art  an  honeft  fubjeft.  Shepherd,  thou 
preferft 

Thy  Kings  content  before  that  Bug- bear 
Confcience, 

For  which,  ask  any  thing,  ’tis  thine,' 

Ask  Monopolies,  l’le  feal  ’um  all, yet  do  not. 
They  are  the  rewards  of  flattery,  and  can* 
not 

E ? Equal! 


J LV'Vi  Ml 

Equal!  thy  deferr. 

Fid.  Your  favor  Sir  will  far  exceed  my 


Shall  wait  upon  thee  fiill  to  put  thee  In  re* 
membiabce. 


merit. 

Enter  Confiantina. 

Ber.  Haft  any  wicnefs,  Shepherd  » of  the 

hdUl 

Con  Yes  fir, 1 am  his  witnefs  s 
I know  (lie  loves  him,  Loves  him  as  her  foul, 

I And  were  there  but  a thing  more  dear  unto 
L her, 

{ She  would  love  him  better. 

Fid.  Oh  Audacity  : This  is  fhe. 

Ber.  She  ? Unto  what  height  of  impu* 

• dence  are  women  grown? 

j Dar’ft  thou  defend  thy  crime?  that  thou  art 
grown 

So  confident? 

* Con . I come  not  Sir  for  to  defend  my 

crime. 

Or  to  expoftulate  with  your  Highnefs,  for  if 
Idid, 

I then  would  tell  you , fhe  that  loves  moft 
f truly 

Ought  to  be  thought  moft  modeft. 

And  that  affeftion  if  but  conftanc  does  as  far 
Exceed  your  chaftity,  as  Chaftity,  Inconti- 
nence. 

i Ber . Bold  woman  / Haft  thou  forgot  thy 

Sex  ? j 

Con . I think  I have,  for  I cannot  diffem- 
ble  now, 

Bat  what  I fay,  proceeds  from  Truth 
Great  as  thy  Tyranny.  I flatter  not  your 
Highnefs, 

Such  common  Courtfhip  let  them  ufe  that 
are  . r 

Affraid  to  dye^My  refolution  fhall  outbrave 
thy  rigor, 

Ufe  then  thy  full  Authority. 

Ber , Who  waits  without  ? 

Enter  Guard . 

t Convey  that  Strumpet  hence  ere  that  the 
Night 

Sheds  Poppeys  on  the  Earth,  fhe  dyes. 

Con . Now  I (hail  dye  in  charity  with  all 
Since  thou  arc  mercifull ; For  this  fame  cur- 
tel’e  Bermudo  , 

Whil'ft  I live,  I*le  pray  thou  may’ft  repent. 
And  when  I am  dead  my  obfequient  Ghoft 


Ex.  Guard  withCorJfantina, 
Ber • Shepherd, this  curtefie  has  fatted  my 
revenge. 

My  raging  fury  feeds  upon  this  fuell  with  a 
devouring  appetite. 

And  if  thou  add  ft  notflill  unto  the  flame 
Vengeance  will  lick  his  prey  , and  -ft  aft  on 
me. 

Proceed  then  in  thy  holy  work  , andfboner 
fhall  each  fenfe  r 

Forget  his  Organ  > than  I my  pious  inftru- 
ment. 

Exit . 

t Erfer  Vi r tufas. 

Vir . Whither  fofaft  Fidelia  ? How  fare5 
it  friend? 

Fid.  Well. 

Fir.  That  well  founds  ill  me  thinks. 

Is  this  the  joy  you  give  my  liberty  ? 

Hadft  thou  receiv’d  thy  freedom  fo. 

The  calmer  Seas  when  Halcyons breed 
Should  have  appear’d  more  boyfterous  than  I* 
Tde  not  have  fr  own’d  to  fee  thee  free, 

Bat  if  fome  billows  did  by  chance  arife, 

I would  have  turn’d  ’urn  into  dancing  waves 
For  joy  of  thy  fecurity. 

Fid • Alas  Virtufus ? I am  glad  to  find  the'e 
fafe,  but 

My  afBifted  foul  cannot  exprefs  the  joy. 

Oh  feeft  nor  my  heart  fweld  with  revenge 
Extend  my  ftretch’c  out  fides , and  can’ft 
thou  hope 

For  any  thing  bur  frowns  ? 

Vir.  Thy  looks  I mulconfefs  declare  a 
Paffion, 

But  of  what  nature  I am  ignorant* 

Fid.  If  thou  ha  t loft  thy  penetrating  eye, 
Look  upon  my  face, and  there  my  eyes 
Sparkling  forth  fire  for  anger,  will  give  light 
to  read  it  by. 

Can  ft  not  conceive  it  yet?  See^l  thou  not 
woman  there 

Imprinted  in  the  wrinckles  of  my  frowning 
forehead  ? 

Oh  woman,  woman,  woman  / 

Vir  . Come,  forget  this  paffion  for  a while. 
Forget  all  women,  and  their  virtues  too. 

Fid . 
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Fid.  Alas  there  is  hot  cne  left  virtuous, 
but  are  all 

As  falfe  and  as  difloyall  as  thy  lifter* 

Vir . I hope  you  don’r  fufpeft  her  fir* 

Fid . Yes,  and  your  Mother  too. 

One  man  could  not  beget  two  contraries  ; 
Thou  art  too  good  to  be  her  Brorher , and 
fhc 

Too  bad  to  be  Brabantas  daughter. 

Vir . My  ears  have  fuck’t  in  poy Ton, Which 
works 

Like  Stybium  in  my  brains.  If  this  be  true 
(Which  yet  I cannot  credit ) nor  pietie  nor 
Afters  cries 

Shall  hold  my  hand , but  I will  facrifice  her 
^ blood 

For  an  atonement  to  thy  anger. 

Fid * Oh  Virtufus  #tis  too  true:  wtfuldft 
thou  rip  ope  my  heart. 

There,  there  thou  mightft  behold 
Difloyall  Cenflantina  writ  in  bloody  notes  V 
There  too  as  in  a perfpeftive  thou  fhouldft 
fee 

The  Duke  of  Florences  luftfull  eyes 
< Fixtfafton  Conflantina,  whilft  the  amorous 
Girl 

Playeswith  his  wanton  hair,  and  in 
A thoufand  other  wayes  invites  embraces. 

Vir*  Should  Heavens  in  thunder  fpeak  it, 
I durft  to  contradict  ’um. 

Fid . Twill  be  alefs  impiety  to  ccntradift 
this  paper  . 

-y  € 

He  gives  him  a Letter * 

Vir . It  is  her  feal  and  Character  : 

Fie  read  no  more  *,  wculd  ’twere  her  body, 
Thusl’de  rend  it  $ Thus  would  I tear  her 
unchafte  limbs, 

And  blow  ’urn  like  to  Atomes  in  the  ayr  *, 
Thus  in  contempt  I’de  fpurn  her  luftful  face, 
Bowl  with  her  rouling  eyes,  andtwifther 
hayr 

In  ropes  for  executions.  Did  I but  know 
What  vein  her  blood  inhabits , 

Tde  make  a fluce  and  draw  that  channel  dry 
Though  I lay  drowned  in  its  gore. 

But  I am  too  paffionate  \ who  fury  can  allay. 
Vengeance  may  (boner,  and  fecurelier  pay. 

Enter  Charaflus . 

Fid*  Oh  Charaflus,  never  till  now  unwel- 
come to  Fidelia . 


Thcu  art  too  happy  now  for  my  companion* 
I have  diffolv’d  thy  Loves  ambiguous  Rid- 
dle, 

And  given  thy  foul  a free  election, 

By  making  a necelficy  of  thy  choyfe. 

Cha . Falfe  anddilloyal  man,;darft  thou 
yet  live 

And  glory  in  thy  wickednefs  ? Haft  thou  a 
Confcience 

Not  to  kill  thy  felfwhen  fuch  a ftain  com- 
mands thee  ? 

Oh  thou  prophaner  of  all  Juft  ice 
Ought  he  to  live  that  cannot  look  upon  per- 
fection 

But  with  envious  eyes  ? 

Fid • My  care  has  notdeferv’d  thefe  words 
Charaflus * 

Cha,  Call  not  that  care  Fidelio  which  rhy 
fpleen 

Too  long  has  nourifh’d , ’cis  an  inveterate 
Hate 

Sent  from  the  fouler  manfion  of  thy  foul 
To  blaft  perfection  ; Is  that  PKyfitian  care- 
full 

That  inftead  of  phyfick  gives  deadly  poyfon 
To  his  patient? 

Fid.  Nodiremiftake  was  author  of  my 
charity. 

But  a Revenge  which  all  their  Sex  muft 
tremble  under, 

And  ’twas  my  fortune  to  praCtifefirft  on  her. 
And  her  honor  to  precede  whole  thoufands* 

0 ha*  Thou  art  the  worft  of  Mounte- 
banks, they  kill 

Their  pooreft  Patients  for  experiments, 

But  thou  deftroyft  Patience  it  felf,  the  rich- 
eft  Gem 

That  ever  Art  envied  dame  Nature  for. 

Fid . It  is  the  nature  of  Revenge  to  punifh 
fir  ft 

Thofe  things  from  whence  they  tcok  their 
poyfon. 

Cha • Poyfon  from  her  ? 

Herein  thou  fhew’ft  thy  venemous  difpofr 
tion : 

Spiders  fuck  poyfon  from  the  fweeteft  flow- 
ers 

When  Bees  draw  Honey.  Her  words 
Though  arm’d  to  my  deftruCtion  feem’d  to 
me 

Adorn’d  with  more  variety  of  fweetnefs 

Than 


Low  in  it's  Extajie:  or 


Than  ere  enricht  our  more  pleafant 
Than  the  jucie  grape  ftole  from  the  Vine 
Juft  at  the  entrance  of  maturity  j 
And  can  they  then, can  thefe  delicious  words 
Diftiird  to  the  invitation  of  a happinefs  be  a 
poyfon? 

Tis  thy  bad  Nature  only  that  converts  to 

naught 

What  ere  the  Gods  thought  good. 

Vir • Doat  not  Gharaflus  fo  on  one*  whofe 
fcorn 

Makes  her  condition  poorer  than  her  birth, 
Which  furely  is  ignoble.  The  Kingly  Eagle 
Stoops  not  unto  flies. 

Cha.  But  yet  a Five  mounted  on  Eagles 
wings 

Deferves  more  commendations  than  your 
painted  Peacocks 

That  boaft  but  in  the  grofs  abfurdity  of  Na- 
ture. 

Vir • If  for  to  reach  a glove  dropt  from 
A neighbouring  Queen  , be  to  degenerate 
From  Majefty/ 

What  will  the  world  report  when  they  (hall 
hear 

Ctar^wrftoopttothemeanefs  of  a Shep- 
herdefs? 

Cha . Art  thou  difloyall  too  Virtufus ? two 
fuch  more 

Wou’d  learn  the  Heavens  impiety.  Adue 
falfe  friends. 

Know  my  revenge  fhall  be 
Fully  as  ample  as  your  Tyranny.  Exit. 
Fid . I dare  , vie  vengeance  with  thee  at 
the  flight  ft. 

My  hearts  as  great  with  rage,  andlefs  con- 
fin’d 

Within  the  bounds  of  charity,  tis  free, 
Freer  than  Ayr,  it  foars  aloft,  hovering 
Like  fome  prodigious  Meteor  ore  all  women. 
All  (hall  groan  under  its  heavie  weight , all 
muft  fink 

Or  all  mv  ends  will  perifh, 

Vir . Not  all  Fidelity  be  not  fo  fevere  ; 
Our  of 

Thofenumberlefsthoufands  that  do  clog  the 
Ea»rh 

One  may  be  found  unfpotred  : thy  Sifters 

Virtue 

Is  cf  uffirient  value  to  redeem  a deftin’d 
Hecatombe 


Of  unchafte  women,  though  doom’d  by  Ty- 
ranny it  felf# 

Fid  I do  fufpeft  her  too  -,  fhe  is  too  much 
A woman  to  be  good  : Women  are  all 
The  fruits  of  drunkennefs,  begot  when  men 
Like  fenfelefs  beafts  wallow  in  ftrange  de- 
fires $ 

Then  coveting  to  frame  a Monfter  like 
themfelves 

Nature  complying  with  theiravarice,  fends 
them 

A daughter : How  can  that  Sex  then  be  di- 
vine 

That’s  thus  engendred  betwixt  Luft  and 
Wine. 

Vir.  Be  more  charitable  Fidelio  in  your 
opinion; 

Blame  not  ail  for  one. 

Fid . Charity  is  cold : 

’Twill  breed  a contrariety  in  my  raging 
breaft. 

Give  me  hot  fuell:  I would  be  all  on  flame. 
Feed  me  with  Bridegrooms  thoughts,  and 
let  me  drink 

The  fervent  fighes  breath’d  from  the  trueft 
penitence  * 

Bathe  me  in  Lovers  tears,  drie  me  with 
The  fiery  pal  me  of  fome  notorious  Red- 
haird  Scrumpet : 
l would  be  a living  element  of  fire 
To  crofs  the  new  Philofophers  opinion. 

Yet  from  this  flame  I would  fend  one  fpark 
Eut  to  the  mine  of  a woman, 

For  now  I finde  the  Proverb’s  verified 
He  that  begets  a daughter  furely  went  drunk 
to  bed.  Exeunt. 

AH.  4.  See.  4. 

Enter  Spera^ut  andConJfantina. 

Spe.  Daughter  this  forwardnefs  of  yours  to 
dye. 

Makes  me  believe  you  are  innocent  , and 
now  I am 

Grown  confident  that  what  you  faid  is  true. 
Although  at  firft  I muft  confefs  it  ftartled  in- 
credulity. 

Con.  As  grave  Sir  I am  not  bound  with  an 
untruth 

To  wrong  my  felf ; fo  I do  fcorn 
To  mitigate  my  crime  with  coin’d  excufes* 
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I muft  confefs  I am  guilty  of  that  fin 
Which  now  they  tax  me  with  : If  it  be  a fin 
Ghaftly  to  love>  I am  moft  wicked,  if  not, 

I call  the  Gods  to  witnefs  I am  innocent,  # 
For  no  loofe  defire  has  ever  yet  prophan’d 
me. 


Spe-  Let  not  the  thought  of  that,divineft, 
trouble  thee ; 

Here  is  a juyce  diftilled  from  Nepenthe* 
Drink  it. 

And  the  remembrance  of  thy  former  mife* 
ries 


Spe.  Thou  art  thepureft  Virgin  living 
then, 

Purer  than  thofe  that  think  all  Love 
An  argument  of  loofnefs  : Who  nere  knew 
Wine 

Gannot  be  thought  abftemius  , ’tis  the  for- 
bearing tafter 

That  is  temperate.  She  that  is  chaff  and  ne- 
ver lov’d 

Does  only  good  compel’d  by  ignorance  , 

^ But  (he  thac  loves  and  can  be  chaft 
Enjoys  that  virtue  in  its  full  perfe&ion. 

Such  an  one,  divineft  Maid,art  thou. 

Whom  but  to  ranfome  from  the  Tyrants 
Law, 

I’d  ftretch  my  feeble  limbes  with  vigour  on 
the  Altar, 

And  wich  a zeal  undaunted  meet  the  flames; 
y So  with  them  fhould  my  foul  afpire 
Beyond  the  reach  of  grofs  mortality. 

Con . And  do  you  envie  me  thathappinefs  ? 
Is  not  my  foul  as  free  as  yours  to  expiate 
Its  own  tranfgreffions  ; The  Gods  I am  fure 
Defire  a Sacrifice  though  fpotted,  if  offer’d 
By  the  repentant  finner , more  than  whole 
Hecatombs 

'v  Beftow’d  by  Innocence. 

Spe . Thon  pleadft  divinely  gainft  thy  felf: 
thy  only  fault 

Is  too  much  goodnefs , which  left  the  Hea- 
vens 

Should  not  know  how  to  pardon,  by  want- 
ing ofaprefident. 

Tie  furnifh  thee  with  fhowres  of  tears 
To  make  a flood  wherein  thy  foul  may  float 
In  peace  unto  fecurity- 

Con.  Referve  them  for  fomc  other  fub- 
jeft  y 

I make  no  queftion  but  to  dye  for  him 
Will  be  both  penance  and  a pardon.  Could 
my  heart 

Be  but  fo  kindly  ftubborn  to  refift  my 
thoughts  oppreffions , 

And  not  break  til  II  endure  this  martyrdom, 
I fhould  receive  the  joy  full  Crown  of  im- 
mortality. 


Will  flye  thy  imagination. 


He  gives  her  a Vial l 

Con • Alas  I dare  not  take  it : my  life 
Isoffofhortamoment,  that  I fhallnere  re- 
quite you, 

And  I would  not  willingly  dy#  ingratefuli. 
Spe . I owe  both  this  and  far  more  to  thy 
virtue. 

Farewell  thou  mirrour  of  all  gocdnefs  ; 
Take  thele  my  tears, my  prayers,  my  fighes. 
Companions  of  thy  journey,  and  when  th0u 
art  amidft 

Thofe  facred  flames,  they’l  help  to  waft  thee 
to  eternity. 

Exit . 

Con • Right  heavenly  Sir  adue. 

Spe * Where  were  thy  eyes  Fidelia  \ 
This  will  be  news 

Will  make  thy  affrighted  blood  ftart  from 
rhy  veins. 

And  turn  thee  more  pale  than  fhe  confum’d 
to  Afhes. 

Exit. 

Ml.  4.  See.  $• 


Ber . Now  fayles  our  wifhes  with  a fted- 
dy  courfe, 

The  tottering  bark  poiz’d  by  a feconds  help 
Floats  fafely  on  the  Maine.  But  yet  be  not 
Too  credulous  fond  man, the  ballance  is  un- 
cejtain, 

And  fhould  that  fail  the  fhipwrack  would  be 
deadly. 

Truft  not  too  much  unto  a friend  ; Oppor- 

tunity  r 

Bafe  mifehiefs  Bawd  to  them  is  too  obfe- 
quious* 

Brutus  could  pierce  great  Cdtfars  fide 
When  Pompey  could  not  > Miftruft  then  all 
Bermudo , 

Be  intimate  with  none  ; ’Tis  State  policy. 


feme 

f Will  grow  at  length  as  rnifchieveus  as  un- 
k controulabie, 

I And  pierce  that  breaft  that  nourim  d it. 

i Enter  Charefius. 

|l  Cha*  Yefilent  Mini.ftersof  Might 
| Send  your  Cimmerian  darknefs  ore  the 
ft  world, 

I Chqak  up  the  Sun  with  fogs  and  mifty  va- 
il pours, 

[j  Let  it  be  night  eternall , or  let  my  eyes 
i Drop  from  their  hollow  caverns,  that  1 may 
never  fee  again 
| So  grofs  impiety. 

| Ber.  What  fury  does  tranfport  thee  ? 
f Cha*  In  what  foul  part  lies  my  accurfed 
memory  ? 

| fie  tear  it  out , and  be  a lump  of  dead  for 
I forgetfulnefs. 

Entombeye  juft  Heavens  within  oblivious 
Cave, 

I I would  forget  my  felf,  my  alb  fo  with  them 
I miehr  forget  that  wickednefs 
Which  thefe  my  eyes  were  witneffeoff. 

Ber . What  ait  thou  frantick  feliow  ? 
i Cha • Pardon  dread  Soveraign  if  my  rage 

Has  flick'c  my  due  obedience.  Fury  fo 
blinded  me 

I could  not  fee  thofe  rayes  which  from  your 
Majeftie 

Shoot  in  a continued  luftre. 

Oh  Modefty  where’s  now  thy  ruddy  wings  ? 
Where  is  that  bafhfull  trembling  which  fo 
L cfc 

; I have  feen  adorning  Country  Manfions  ? 

4 -Why  liv’ft  thou  now  an  exile  in  the  woods 
IBanilhtfrom  Court  and  City  ? 

'i  Ber.  The  man  is  mad. 

Gka.  I would  I were  great  King  fothis 
werefalfe  : 

Oh  Sir,  your  Court  is  (potted  with  fuch  Luft 
! As  can  command  a blufh  for  ever  in  my 
cheek  to  think  on. 

Ber*  Ha  / my  Court  ? 

Cha . Yes,  your  Court,  that  Holy  Temple 
Where  Juiiiceand  Religion  hand  in  hand 
Walks  in  a happy  unitie,  is  now  become 
; The  fink  of  foul  impietie. 

Ber.  My  Court  become  a brothell  houfe 
of  tuft? 


Cha . Thefe  two  ftnhappy  eyes  faw  two 
Melting  in  clofe  embraces , Killing  each 
other  with  fuch  fervcncie 
As  if  their  lips  defir’d  to  be  united  and  be- 
come 

An  individual!  happinefs  9 Alas  my  charter 
tongue 

Cannot  exprefs  th  ofe  amorous  tricks 
Which  their  hot  appetites  belcht  cut 
To  teach  old  Luft  a new  lafeioufnefs. 

Ber.  Swell  higher  yet  my  rage  $ 

Thou  arc  at  too  low  an  ebb  to  punifh  fuch 
impietie, 

Swell  ti  ll  your  channels  crack  $ 

Let  a generail  inundation  break  the  banks 
And  turn  to  ruine  all  it  meets  with. 

Their  two  deaths  cannot  alone  difiblve 
This  mafs  of  wickednefs  : Thoufands  mui; 

_ dye. 

To  expiate  this  crime,  if  it  be  true. 

Cha  ’Tis  too  true  great  Sir  $ your  eyes 
Shall  be  witnefs  of  it,  if  you’l  be  pleas’d  to 
follow. 

Ber.  Lead  on. 

Exeunt. 

Aft.  4.  See*  6. 

Enter  Confiantina  and  Thesbia * 

Con.  The  holy  abfolution  of  thePrieft 
Sings  not  fo  glad  a Requiem  to  my  departing 
foul 

As  this  thy  comfortable  prefence  ; Do  nor, 
Oh  do  not  then  obfeure  thy  felf  with  ill  be« 
feeming  tears, 

I fhall  fufpeft  thou  think’ft  me  ftill  unchafte, 
And  fpend’ft  thefe  tears  to  purifie  my  (pot- 
ted Confcience. 

Thefi  When  friends  do  part  but  for  a 
week  or  fo. 

Their  weeping  eyes  the  emblems  of  their 
troubled  hearts 
Will  let  fall  tears,  and  fhall  we 
That  now  muft  part  eternally 
Denie  our  fouls  that  charitable  facrifice  ? 
Thoualoug  journey  Confiantina  now  muft 
take. 

Who  knows  whither  I fhall  fee  thee  more. 
Con . Alas  poor  foul,  weep  not  for  my  fe* 
licity. 

It  is  a glorious  place  that  I fliall  go  too. 


Ml  tvs  UA'idjU'.  vr0 

I A Snake  though  fofter’din  a Kings  own  bo- 
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There  in  2 golden  firmament  enameld  with 
bright  ftarsj 

Amidft  a thoufand  Virgins  I fhall  hear 
Eternall  harmony,  ftill  founding,  and  hill 
pleafant. 

There  fragrant  fmells  fhall  never  cloy 
My  fainting  appetite  though  ftill  presented 
odoriferous. 

And  canft  thou  weep  becaufe  thy  friend 
Muft  go  to  fuel)  a Paradife  ? 

Thef  I weep  not  deareft  becaufe  thou 
goeft, 

But  that  l (lay  behind  5 Could  I accompany 
thee, 

No  Veftall  Virgins  at  the  Altar  fhould  appear 
With  fuch  a joyful!  countenance : But  ftnee 
I here  muft  live 

A walking  Ghoft  pent  in  an  earthiy  fepul- 
chre, 

It  would  be  impudence  to  refrain  from  tears* 
Weep  on  then  Thesbia,  let  thy  eyes 
Flow  with  a continued  moyfture  , to  drain 
thefe  fens 

Will  puzzle  all  projecting  undertakers. 

Con.  My  weaknefs  can  refill  no  longer. 
Thefe  tears  proclame  thy  triumph  * 

We  two  Like  two  Niobes  will  fhed  tears 
Til]  we  become  one  Fountain. 

Enter  above  Charajtus  and  Bermuda . 

C ha . See  great  Sir  how  clofe  they  are  ? 
Oh  do  you  dart  Sir  ? 

Be r.  Ha  / Anthrcgonus > I would  my  eyes 
we  re  lightning 

For  to  blaft  thy  fpotted  foul,  yet  leave  thee 
dill  as  fair. 

Cha.  With  what  afife&ion  they  embrace  ? 
See  how  their  wanton  heads  wearied  with 
killing 

Hang  like  two  drooping  Lillies  on  each 
others  fhouider, 

Their  very  eyes  to  fympathize  with  them 
Melt  into  tears. 

Ber . My  rage  involves  a thunderbolt, this 
poor  thin  cioud 

Cannot  contain  it  long  5 ’twill  out  to  all  our 
ruines. 

Oh  A nthrogonus  little  canft  thou  think 
What  raging  forrows  boyle  within  my 
bread 

At  this  fad  fpefracle  5 The  fight  of  fuch  im- 
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Feedson  my  heart  worfe  than  Canrharideh 
Or  the  deadly  ftingor  a foul  Confcience.  4 
My  eyes  fhall  be  no  more  your  Pander* 

Take  heed  fond  fools,  Bermudo  comes  “ ; f 
Arm'd  to  deftru&ion;  ® 

Exit , 

Cha.  Thus  climbs  Revenge  : thus  her 
afpiring  head 

One  ftep  has  mounted , ere  to  the  top  it 
comes 

Your  hearts  falfe  men  fhall  feel  its  rigor. 
Sleep  on  fond  Boy,  thou  haft  a foft  but  fa- 
tall  pillow, 

Had  not  Bermudo  lov'd  thee,  nor  thou  fav’d 
their  liver, 

Thou  mlghtft  have  liv’d,  but  now 
Topunifh  three  thou  di eft. 

Thus  by  degrees  Revenge  muft  rife 
Who  ftraight  brings  death  knows  not  to  ty-  j 
rannize.  Exit. 

Bermudo  within  breaks  ope  the  doers 
^ Upon  them . 

Con . Alas  we  ar-e  betraid* 

Thef.  I care  not  I ilnce  Innocence  is  my 
guard. 

Enter  Bermudo  and  Guard • 

Be r.  Seize  on  that  iuftfull  couple. 

Thef.  Why  this  violence  } ye  needed  net 
have  come 

Thus  armed  to  betray  our  innocence  ; 

That  weak  refidance  we  could  make 
One  word  might  have  fubdude  , but  if  you 
think 

To  fright  us  with  your  ftrength,  know  we  j 
have 

A guard  about  us  fhall  confront  your  hopes.  \ 
Ber:  Guilt!s  a fufficient  terror  toitfelf, 

It  needeth  no  addition  , but  Judice  as  it 
ftrikes 

So  muft  it  fpeak,like  thunder. 

Con.  Should  it  ftrikeherc,  it  would  be  \ 
truly  fo  j 

The  holyed  Temples  oft  are  druck  with 
thunder. 

Should  you  but  take  his.Nature  and  dedroy 
So  pure  an  edifice  as  his,  it  were  no  Juftice 
But  prophane  fe verity. 

Thef  Plead  not  for  me  : I dare  his  utmoft 
rigour, 
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Ifn  that  he  will  be  ccnftanf , and  conftancy  l 
love 

Be  it  in  cruelty. 

Ber.  My  cruelty  will  but  waver  when  it 
fiowes  on  thee. 

Oh  that  fuch  tender  years  can  be  fo  old  in 
wickednefs. 

Hadft  thou  afoul  Anthrogonuste  pure 
As  its  inclofure  thou  mightft  have  been 
Enthron'd  a Deity  for  mortals  to  have  won- 
der’d at. 

Wouldft  thou  yet  live  ? There  is  a ftrange 
$ Conflict  fought  within  me,  by  Piety  and  Af- 
fection. 

[ Thef.  Let  not  Affeftion  pull  a curfe  upon 
you. 

I It  is  not  in  the  power  of  your  Majefty 
1 To  fpare  my  life  and  take  hers , unlefs  you 
will  be 

More  impious  in  breaking  of  your  Lawes, 
j Than  you  were  pious  in  the  making  them. 

'■  Ber.  * I is  true  Anthrogonus,  thou  canft  not  live 
Without  I violate  Religion  * Thy  body 
mu  ft 

Within  an  odoriferous  cloud  afeend  the 
Skies 

To  crave  a pardon  for  thy  foul, 
i Con>  The  Gods  require  no  humane  facri- 
fice. 

Mercy  if  offer’d  in  a free  oblation, is  the  on- 
ly incence 

They  delight  in.  Iam  enough  to  fatisfie  the 
Law, 

Make  not  Religion  fir  too  great  a Butchery, 

* Your  pity  and  his  repentant  tears 
Will  be  a facrifice  more  fweet, 

’ Than  all  rhe  Cookery  of  humane  entrails* 

\ Ber • Wirnefs  ye  Gods  with  what  unwil- 
linghands 

I offer  up  this  facrifice  j But  Laws  muft  be 
obey’d 

When  piety  commands,  though  to  the  ma- 
kers mine- 

\ Kings  that  make  Laws  to  entrap  others,  may 
With  their  own  plots  by  chance  themfelves 
betray.  Exeunt* 


Atfus  quintus . Scena  Frima . 

Enter  Confiantina  and  Flavanda * 

Con . IF  thou  wilt  know  a reafon  why  I fent 
fox  thee , 


Ask  of  my  heart,  for  that  would  never  be 
At  quiet  till  I had  feen  thee, 

But  rowlingftillin  my  difturbed  breaft 
Prompted  my  foul  to  dye  not  ftain’d  with 
fuch  forgetfulnefs. 

Fla.  Thy  immaculate  mind  tells  me  thy 
foul  is  pure, 

I fhould  fufpeft  the  heavens  before  its 
whitenefs : 

Thealabafter  Mines  helpt  by  the  Suns  re- 
fledion 

Cannot  fhew  a piece  fo  candid.  ( one. 

Con.  I cannot  boaft  its  colour ,,’tis  afoul 
And  ere  I dye  , it  will  be  one  continued 
fpot 

More  ugly  than  deformity  it  felf:  There  is 
A crime  that  I muft  perpetrate , or  elfe  my 
Ghoft 

Cannot  reft  quiet  in  its  ume. 

Fla.  There  is  no  crime  fo  horrid,  but  thy 
former  goodnefs 

Has  made  a virtue  : One  drop  of  poyfon 
Pour’d  into  the  Ocean,  poll uteth  roc  the 
water* 

But  clears  it  felf  and  adds  unto  the  ftream. 

Con . Ingratitude  is  a fea  of  venome. 
Which  my  malicious  foul  ha6  entertain*d. 
And  muft  difeharge  her  poyfon  upon  thee  j 
Thou  that  haft  been  the  partner  of  my  for- 
rows 


Muft  now  become  the  fubjeft  of  my  malice. 

Fla . Thou  canft  not  find  a fitter  fubjefly 
I dare 

Encounter  with  the  deadlieft  poyfon  thoB 
canft  give 

And  think  it  a prefervative. 

Con.  Mine  is  the  worft  of  venomes  y 
If  thou  but  tak’ft  it,  ’tis  not  thy  body  only 
That  muft  perifh,  but  thy  foul  too. 

To  what  fure  deftru&ion  do  I run  on  either 
fide  ? 

If  I refufe  to  fue  unto  thee,  l am  ingrateful]. 
And  if  I do,  the  fame  ftain  brands  me  fti IK 
Canft  thou  be  inconftant  l wonder  not  Fla- 
vanda 

Why  I askfo  rude  a queftion. 

For  by  thy  inconftancy , I muft  be  proved 
conftant. 

Thy  weaknefs  muft  be  my  triumph, 

And  thy  difloyalty  my  eternall  glory. 

To  ask  thee  now  whether  thou  couldft  leave 
CharaJtHt  Were 


■7  be  Urge  IVeWpm 


Were  a Tautology  as  abfurd  as  to  name, 
Flavanda 

And  molt  excellent,  I know  thou  doft 
Already  underhand  me. 

Fla . Yet  I am  ignorant  for  whom  thou 
pleadft. 

C on*  I plead  for  one  that  loves  thee  with 
an  ardour 

More  fervent  than  Cbarajtus , one  that  will 
not  waver 

When  he  fees  whole  Chataracks  of  beauty, 
much  lefs 

At  the  fmall  fufpition  of  a feature.  Fidelio 
Is  the  man  > which  ought  you  to  refptft  ihen 
moft 

Him  that  left  me  for  you, or  you  for  me  ? 

Fla*  Be  not  miftaken  Gonftantinai 
That  love  that  he  profcfs'd  to  me  was  only 
feign’d  : 

Cbarajtus  fent  him  but  to  trie  me. 

Con  A prithee  fay  not  fo  y thou  wilt  undo 
A Virgin  with  a truth  5 if  he  be  conftant. 
How  impious  then  was  my  fufpition. 

Fla.  When  you  were  gon,  he  told  his 
treachery, 

And  with  what  plots  he  fought  for  to  betray 
me. 

Con . No  more. 

Thou  haft  returnd  my  poyfon  to  the  full  } 
Thefalfe  fufpition  of  his  Loyalty  heaps  fin 
on  fin. 

My  fouls  one  leprofie fo  foul. 

That  furely  the  flames  in  which  I muft  be  fa- 
crific’d 

Will  gainft  their  Nature  downwards  tend, 
And  hurry  me  to  Hell.  Oh  Fidelio , never 
before 

I wifht  thee  falfe  : thy  conftancy  will  be  my 
ruine. 

Enter  Fidelio . 

Fid.  Oh  C onflantina  here  (hall  my  knee 
take  root, 

llntill  thy  voice  denounce  my  fentence  ; 
This  penitence 

Entreats  no  pardon, ’tis  Juftice  rather  Rigour 
I defire. 

Con . Let  this  fnffice 

To  fhew  my  duty  and  my  penitence  : could 
I fall  lower 

My  ambi  tion  to  out-go  thee  in  humility 
Should  force  me  down. 


Fid.  Kneefft  thou  to  me  ? the  earth  fhafl 
not  refift  me. 

But  my  obedient  foul  (hall  prtfs  me  down. 
Till  nature  bids  me  ftay  ,left  I fhould 
Violate  her  Lawcs  by  falling  upwards. 

Con.  1 hou  canft  not  kneel  Fidelio  and  I 
ftand, 

When  the  Sun  is  dcwn,  the  exhalations  fall.* 
Arife,  and  I will  perfbnate  thofe  vapouis. 
Fid.  Thy  fentence  muit  difiolve  my  fro- 
zen joynts 

Or  I (hall  fall  again  ; Canft  thou  forgive  me? 
Con.  Canft  thou  forgive  me  l 
Fid . No,  I cannot  , it  lies  not  in  heavens 
power 

To  forgive  where  none  is  guilty  ; A pardon 
Does  belong  unto  a Confcience  ftain’d  with 
wickednefs. 

But  thou  art  innocent,  fo  innocent 
That  the  pureft  Chryftall  will  confefs  fome 
fpots 

To  fee  thy  whitenefs. 

Con . To  make  me  clear , prove  not  your 
felfdifloyall. 

Or  you  inconftant  are,  or  I more  ftainM 
Than  mifbelieving  Atheifts  with  my  incre- 
dulity. 

Fid . Thon  art  become  more  glorious  by 
thy  incredulity  : 

Thoucouldft  fufpeft,  and  yet  be  virtuous. 
Thou  thoughtft  me  falfe,  yet  lov’d  me  (till* 
When  I upon  a fuppofirion  fought  Revenge, 
And  moft  unluckily  obtain’d  it. 

Con.  Yet  I was  Author  of  thy  crime  : 

My  foul  fufpition  was  thy  fins  fad  prefident. 
Fid • Thou  mak’ft  my  fin  appear  more 
horrid ; 

Thy  fufpition  was  but  the  confirmation  of 
thy  conftancy,  , 

And  we  re  that  a Prefident  to  me 
How  wicked  then  were  I for  to  be  vicious 
Becaufe  thou  wen  virtuous. 

Con*  I cannot  conquer  you  with  argu- 
ments,yet 

In  civility  you.muft  yield;  contend  not  with 
a woman  \ 

That  viftory  will  be  no  glory  furely  5 
You  muft  not  fir  deny  me  that : See, 

My  foul  poufs  out  it  felf  in  a petition. 

Fid . Weep*  ft  thou  C onflantina 
plough  the  earth, 
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And  fow  thofe  precious  feeds*  wee'i  have 
A crop  of  Pearl,  more  glorious  than  the  Qri* 
enrall : 

Venus  fhali  have  a neck-lace  of  thefe  Gems, 
Dianas  Virgin  Zone  thefe  beads  (hall  beau- 
tifte. 

The  other  Deities  Hull  labour  in  our  Har- 
veft. 

And  think  one  feed  a pay  too  prodigal!. 
Weep  Sweet  no  more, thou  haft  fhed  enough 
To  purchafe  immortality,  I prithee  weep  no 
more 

Left  I be  forc’t  to  fow  my  Tares 
Among  that  heavenly  grain. 

Fla-  How  well  thofe  drops  become  them? 
the  pleafing  dew 
Adds  not  a greater  luftre  to  the  Rofe. 

With  what  a fweet  variety  they  flow  } 

How  prittily  they  fport  in  method  ? 

One  Knock/ • 

Alas  / one  knocks  Fidelio. 

Fid . I will  not  wake  to  hear  him.  Tell 
him 

I fay  I will  not ; in  this  fweet  dumber 
Tde  not  difturb  the  Heavens  with  a petition, 
Or  fhould  they  call , £ wonld  refufe  to  hear 
them. 

Enter  Armas . 

Aron • Moft  noble  Shepherd  , the  King 
expefts  you  in  the  Temple, 

For  to  fee  the  facrifice  , and  you  fair  Shep- 
herdefs 

[ I am  forry  I muft  become  fo  fad  a melfen- 
f ger ) 

IjMuft  prefently  prepare  to  fuffer.  Exit. 

Fid . Never  did  vdyce  )ar  hoarfer  in  my 
ears, 

Oh  what  a hellifli  found  it  leaves  l 
Hells  three-mouth’d  Porter  joyn’d  to  Scyl- 
las  quire 

Cannot  howl  out  fo  fad  a Meffage. 

Prepare  to  fuffer  ? What  is  that  i 
Comment  on  thofe  fad  words  fweet  Hea- 
vens, 

Unfold  that  hideous  myfterie : I dare  not 
think 

fUpon  the  expofition  Yts  fo  horrid. 

Know’ft  thou  what  ’tis  to  fuffer  ? 

Co?i.  Yes,  Vis  to  dye,and  be  immortall. 
Fid . Death  is  the  common  rode  to  im- 
mortality , men 


Whole  lives  abhor’d  all  virtue  but  Repen- 
tance, 

In  abundant  troops , flock  by  that  common 
Highway, 

And  fhall  fhe  whofe  Virgin  foul  no  thought 
has  blemifh’d 

Find  no  unknown  path  peculiar  to  fuch  ex* 
cellence? 

C on.  To  dye  a,  fpoclefs  facrifice  is  a glo- 
rious path 

Nere  trod  cn  but  by  them  whole  Saint-like 
prefence 

Still  addeth  to  its  curiofitie  : The  Altar  is 
no  funerall  Pile, 

That  melts  irs  fuel]  into  Afhes,  but  a refining 
fire, 

As  gentle  as  thpfeftames  from  which 
The  purified  Gold  receives  it  luftre. 

Fid . Oh  do  nor  deceive  thy  felf  : How 
often  do  we  fee 

The  Sacrifices  perifh,  and  nere  return 
More  glorious  by  their  fufferings. 

Con . Tis  true,  that  fire  that  cieanfesbut 
the  Gold 

Confumes  the  droffer  Mettalls : Had  bea'Y , 
Our  common  facrifices,  but  fouls  confirm’d 
divine 

By  Innocence  and  Reafon  > we  might  adcre 
’um 

On  our  Altars  without  the  blot  offuperfti- 
tiop. 

Fid.  If  death  muff  purchafe  immortality, 
Thou  muft  not,  fhait  not  be  immortall : 

I here  is  a debt  due  unto  Nature  for  thy 
goodntfs. 

Live  here  an  everlafting  mortall  then  and 
pay  it. 

The  glory  freely  given  unto  defert 
Is  greater  than  if  purchas’d. 

Con.  But  who  can  give  it  ? ’Tis  notin 
Natures  power. 

She  frames  goodnefs  for  the  Heavens  ; 

There  I muft  live,  hem’d  in  with  happinefs : 
There  no  felicity  will  be  wanting,  but  when 
Thefe  tears  makes  me  remember  thee. 

Fid . Let  not  the  thought  of  me  thy  mur- 
derer 

Difturb  thy  happinefs : I will  revenge  thy 
quarrell  to  the  full. 

Something  muft  be  done;  Farewell  thou 
heavenly  Candidate  j 

Thou 


> 
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Thou  hafta  place  (defied  mongft  the  De- 
ities 

Where  thou  muft  fit  and  teach  the  ignorant 
world 

That  conftancy, which  none  but  thou  couldft 
ever  boa  ft  of. 

Khali  betray  a womanifh  paffion  in  me 
Should  I flay  longer.  Farewell  thou  new 
defied  Deity.  Exit. 

C on.  My  Tears  fo  ftop  my  fpeech,!  cannot 
Bid  Farewell. 

Enter  Thesbia . 

Tbef.  What  weeping  Coifjlantka  ? Can 
the  fear  of  death 

From  out  the  circle  of  thy  pureft  innocence 
Draw  fuch  a faintnefs. 

Con . The  fenfdefs  trees,  Hearbs,  plants, 
and  flowers 

In  dewy  tears  lament  the  Suns  fadabfence, 
and  (hall  I 

Deny  that  duty  to  Fidelia  when  a fad  Ecclips 
Muft  hide  him  from  me  to  eternity. 

Tears  are  not  Emblemes  of  a faint  belief. 

The  hotteft  dayes  melt  often  into  (bowers. 
QhTbesb'ta!  my  heart  will  break, 

And  cheat  the  Altar  of  its  facrifice. 

Tbef*  Here,  drink  this  Nepenthes  juice 
then, 

Twill  eafe  thy  heart,  do  not  refufe  ir,  the 
Prieft 

Ju:T:  now  bequeath’d  it  to  me  as  an  heavenly 
Cordial!. 

' Con.  What  had  I forgot  ? See  here’s  the 
fame. 

Oh  ’twas  a Holy  man  ) He  would  fain  have 
died 

To  fave  my  life. 

Tbef.  So  would  he  to  have  fav’d  mine  : < 
Truft  me  J 

He  made  me  weep  to  fee  his  filver  tears  I 

Diftill  in  fuch  abundance  from  his  eyes  $ I 

My  dear,  dear  father  could  have  don  no 
more. 

Con • Lets  then  on  bended  knees  in  adora- 
tion of  his  charity 

Wifh  that  the  Heavens  will  never  be  in* 
grateful!,  - 

But  A ill  fhowre  down  on  his  deferts  a due 
felicity.  x ' # 

Tbef  Upon  our  knees  we  wifh  it  > 

And  as  this  juice  from  our  orecharged  fouls 


Expels  our  m iferies,  fomay  his  forrows  va* 
"i”1-  They  drink: 

Tis  down.  My  congeled  blood  late  frozen  to 
my  heart 

Diffolves,  and  with  a quick  agility 
Leaps  in  my  new-fiTd  veins.  My  thoughts 
have  pleafant  fuel!. 

And  every  ftnfe  is  ravilh’t  with  an  unknown 
happinefs. 

I am  ftrangely  alter’d  $ I have  forgos 
The  principle  end  of  my  creation,  to  be  mi- 
le rablc. 

Come  fit  down,  l have  a great  mind 
To  imitate  the  dying  Swans  upon  Carjjlers 
Banks, 

And  fing  my  funerall  Elegie. 


; 


S he  Sings. 

Swell  fwel I my  thoughts,and  let  my  Breaft 
Receive  with  joy  eternall  Reft, 

Swell  higher  yet,  faint  nci  to  fee 
The  end  of  all  thymifery. 

Death’s  but  a (Jeep, 

Then  do  not  weep. 

But  with  defire 
Embrace  the  fire 

So  fhall  thy  foul,  fofhal!  thy  foul,  afpire 

Unto  a place  where  it  fihall  fee 
Eternall  Crowns  of  Majefty 
Attending  on  its  pompous  train 
Uneompd’d,  without  difdain  - 
Then  let  not  fire, 

Make  thee  retire, 

Nor  yet  deny 
This  obfequie. 

Left  in  difpair,  left  in  difpair  thou  die* 

Then  let  not  fire 
Make  thee  retire, 

Nor  yet  deny 
This  obfequie. 

Left  in  difpair, left  in  dif — palr- 
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Fin • Thus  ceaft  the  dying  Nightingale, 
enamor’d  Keep 

Delighted  with  thy  Harmony  ftole  the  laft 
accent 

From  our  ears.  Tkesbia  ! what  has  her  voyce 

Hufht  thee  into  a (lumber  too , and  left  me 
here 

The  foie  refifter  of  its  power  ? Sleeep  on 
fweet  fouls.  And 
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And  when  ye  Wake, think  it  no  pain 
If  ye  be  forc’t  coo  foon  to  fleep  again* 

Ex  eunt. 

AB-  $.  See . 2” 

An  Altar  difeover d : Loud  Muftcke 

Enter  Bermudoy  Aromas , Spadatus , Halif 
i duly  Virtues  and  Fide li o . 

Ber . What  means  this  filtnee  Shepherd  ? 
me  thinks  you  look 

As  if  you  were  at  fome  moft  folemn  funeral!, 
Where  the  corps  of  an  endeared  friend  is  to 
be  interr’d  ; 

Thefe  vifages  become  that  place  j but  when 
you  go 

To  faluce  the  heavenly  Deities  with  your 
\ free  oblations* 

You  rauft  put  on  a far  more  pleafing  counte- 
nance # 

That  the  Gods  may  pleafure  in  your  offer- 
ings, 

i And  delight  in  your  burnt  facrifice. 

Fid.  My  divining  foul  great  King,foretels 
An  univerfall  ruine  in  this  facrifice, 

A general!  numnefs  prompts  my  heart  unto 
I a fad, 

I And  deadly  melancholy  : Surely  I have  of 
fended. 

' Ber . Yes  in  thy  drooping  zeal  Come,  let 

not  fear 

Hinder  that  devotion,  which  thou  beganft 
With  fuch  a nebie  refolution,tothy  immor- 
tall  glory.  ( you 

Fid  A do  conjure  you  Sir  by  that  hate  which 
1 1.  Conceive  gainft  women  j By  your  Crown, 

' by  your  Scepter, 

I By  all  the  Gods  I do  conjure  you 
i To  fpare  this  humane  facrifice. 

If  you  needs  muft  offer  to  their  Deities, 

\ Surfec  their  Altars  with  the  richeft  gums, 
y Fetch  forth  the  Phgenix  neft  for  an  oblation, 
Or  let  the  world  lament  the  lofs  of  all  their 
cattle, 

Prophane  not  thus  their  Altars  with  a wo* 
mans  blood. 

Ber . Thou  haft  won  fo  much  on  me  by  thy 
former  fervice. 

That  to  deny  thee  now  were  a moft  vild  in- 
gratitude 

: Did  not  the  Gods  require  it  ; my  vow  to 
* Heavens  is  paft 


And  cannot  be  recall'd, to  promife  them 
The  malefaftors  for  an  offering,  and  then 
Cheat  ’urn  with  a ftieep  or  fome  fuch  trifle. 

Is  not  to  facrifice  but  defraud. 

Fid . The  Gods  nere  feaft  on  humane  en- 
trails. 

Their  Neftar  is  not  mortalls  blood  ; 

Think  you  their  ftomacks  have  fo  bafe  an  ap  * 
petite 

To  hunger  after  that  which  men  do  loath  / 
Repentance  is  their  banquet,  the  fteam  of 
fervent  fighes 

Their  food,  and  tears  not  blood’s  the  potion 
they  delight  in: 

Ber.  Be  not  ingrateful!  Shepherd) 

Strive  notjfor  my  love, to  make  me  impious; 
Juftice  and  fidelity  commands  them  for  a ^ 
facrifice. 

Fid.  Sacrifices  muft  be  pure,  not  fpotted5 
The  faireft  beafts  are  deftin’d  to  the  Altar. 

Ber . The  finner  gets  his  pardon  fooner 
By  his  own  fufferings,  than  if  h’ad  fufter’d 
by  a Proxee. 

Fid • I did  belye  her  Innocence,  believe 
me  Sir  ^ 

She  is  innocent,  as  innocent  as  the  new- be- 
gotten child. 

Ber.  To  purge  a fin,  oft-times  a Lamb 
muft  dye* 

And  fo  fhall  (he, our  zeal  will  be  the  greater. 

Fid . Rather  your  impiety  ; 

Who  offers  up  one  Godhead  to  anothers  ho- 
nour ? * 

Be  not  fo  irreligious  to  deftroy  that  gem, 

Which  I adore, as  a refplendant  Deity 
Sent  from  Heaven,  to  beautifie  the  earth. 

Ber . Take  heed  $ Be  not  fo  fondly  fuper- 
ftitious. 

Thus  to  contra#  a Deity  to  a Beaft. 

Fid . A Beaft  / can  Heavens  heare  this, 

And  no  thunderbolt  cel!  the  proud  King  he 
lyes  1 

A beaft  / wert  thou  arm’d  with  thunder, 

Or  were  it  but  to  fee  thee  ten  thoufand 
deaths. 

Nor  piety, nor  Religion  fhould  withhold  me, 

But  I would  tear  tha  venemous  tongue  ou tj 
And  hang  it  like  a lyingMeteor  in  the  Ayr. 

Ber . He  grows  frantick  : Alas  poor  man, 

He  deferves  my  pity  more  than  anger. 

Fid.  Where  fleeps  your  Juftice  now  ? 

Rouz  A 
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Rouxe  up  your  droufie  headed  Lawes 
To  take  revenge  on  him  that  dares  their  ut- 
moft.  Solemn  Muftck. • 

Ber . Whence  this  fad  Mufick  ? 


Enter  Spera^us*  Flavanda , and  others  bring- 
ing in  Conjiantina  and  Thesbia,  veild 
All  mafolemn  manner. 

Fla.  Ceafe  your  petitions : it  lies  not  in 
the  power 

Of  your  prayers,nor  his  mercy  to  recall  ’urn  i 
Fate  has  deceiv’d  the  Altar  Sir}  The  Lambs 
That  fhould  have  been  the  facrifice, are  dead* 
Ber.  Dead  / 

Fla*  Yes  > Your  threats  great  King  has 
prov’d 

* Their  executioner  : Imagination  that  unna- 
tural! flame 

.Has  not  confum4d,  but  broke  their  tender 
‘Hearts. 

Here  you  may  fee  the  ruinesof  thofe  well- 
built  Temples.  She  unvails  them. 
Fid.  Mi!  Heavens  vanifh’t  unto  Heaven  \ 
Why  did’ ft  thoufteal  thy  death  divineft  ? 
Why  did  thy  flitting  foul  poaft  fo  away, 
l And  give  no  warning  to  thy  friends  ? 

Hands  off  ye  dogs,do  not  deny  the  Gods  their 
facrifice. 

He  fnatches  at  a Sword , and  the 
Guard  hold  him. 

Me  thinks  the  Genius  of  the  world  doth 
ftagger  * 

.The  affrighted  Earth  turns  round,  and  fends 
forth 


Foggy  trees,  in  a continued  lamentation  fo.r 
itslofs  : 

The  Heavens  ftand  ftill  to  entertain  her  ex 
excellence, 

And  all  the  Planets  turn  to  Conftellations 
With  amazement ; Copernicus,  thy  opinion 
Now  is  verified. 

Ber . Moft  reverend  father,  though  cruell 
deftiny 

Hasabrig*d  part  of  our  triumph  by  their 
deaths 

Yet  to  manifeft  our  duty,  in  all  ceremonious 
order 

Let  their  corps  be  facrific’d. 

Spe.  I dare  not  Sir  pollute  the  Altars 
With  a dead  oblation  : High  Heavens  will* 
be  difpleafed 

With  our  offerings j The  very  beafts  abhor 

the  dead. 


Let  but  their  bodies  be  inter’d,  & then  come 
And  offer  a few  prayers,  and  without  doubt 
The  Deities  will  be  appeas’d. 

Ber.  Your  will  fhall  rule  us  Exeunt . 


Manent  Fidelio  and  Virtufut  with 
Conjiantina  and  Thesbia . 

Fid.  Oh  death,  thou  grand  Commifiioner 
of  Fate, 

Seize  thefe  my  vitall  fpirits,  fincefhe  is  gon 
Whofe  warmer  breath  fo  oft  has  nourilVd 
them. 

What  / canft  thou  not  hear  now  Death  l 
Art  thou  grown  aftonifh’t  at  thy  late  got 
prize  l 

Alfume  her  quickly  heavensjDeathwil  forget 
His  office  elfe  and  let  the  populous  world"' 
Surfet  with  multiplicity. 

V\ W*  Did  ever  traveller  fo  faint  to  fee 
The  end  of  all  his  travelis  ? Has  all  my  wea^ 
riedfteps 

Tended  to  this  Home*  and  tremble  I to  be- 
hold it  ? 

Where  be  thofe-  pleafing  fmiles  , thofe 
wheeling  eyes. 

And  that  harmonious  voyce,  which  once  did 
call  me,  Brother  ? 

Are  all  gon  l Has  death  ravifh’c  thy  Virgin 
blufhes  too. 

To  adorn  thy  foul  tranflated  to  fome  Deity  l 
Fid.  That  new  (far  which  the  Aftrono* 
mersof  late  (ger, 

Obferv’d  in,Cafjiopeia>  was  but  thy  Harbin- 
Sent  to  prepare  that  roome  to  entertain  thy 
excellence  ; 

There  thou  muff  fet.  Queen  Regenc  of  the 
Conftellation } 

Oh  be  my  Zenith  ever  / 

Lend  me  thy  influence  to  direft  my  actions/ 
And  fooner  fhall  the  Adamant  forget  the 
North, 

Than  I thy  facrifice. 

Vir.  What  Juft  ice  would  not  flagger 
To  condemn  fuch  excellence?  what  Tyger 
alinoft  famifh’d 

Would  not  ftand  almaz/d,  and  rather  flarve. 
Than  make  a prey  of  fuch  perfections  ? 

Fid.  Why  rnad’ft  her  Nature  of  fuch 
goednefs, 

And  tookft  no  care  for  to  preferve  her  ? 

Me  thinks  thofe  lips,  foftand  as  ruddy 
As  the  pureft  wax,  invites  imprefiion. 

G Jit 
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He  kjjfes  her. 

Heavens, be  not  jealous  If  I kifs  her. 

They’re  warme  : a crimfon  blulh  begins 
To  beatitifie  her  cheeks>and  fayes  I was  im~ 

modeft : 

Oh  Heavens ! She  ftirs  too*  Now  for  fome 
glorious  apparition. 

Con • What  new  fire  barns  my  polluted 
breaft  ? 

Whence  come  thefe  unknown  flames  ? 

Guard  me  fome  charter  power  > good  provi- 
dence 

Redeem  this  Temple  from  a prophanation. 
Fid • Thou  hart  miftook  chy  way  divineftj 
Heaven 

Lies  not  here  ; That  has  a narrow  pa'h 
Nere  trod  on  hut  by  vertue  , Go,  Knock 
At  Repentance  gate,  one  tear  of  thine 
Will  eafily  compell  an  entrance  : Thy 
goodnefs  fureiy 

Is  not  ignorant,  it  is  thy  charity  only 
To  enrich  the  earth  again  with  thy  diviner 
prefence 

That  has  caus’d  this  wilfull  error. 

Con • If  thou  bee’ft  herejl’le  feek  no  other 
path, 

This  is  the  only  way  my  wifhes  aim  at. 

J Keep  off  j The  beams  of  thy  divinity 
Will  confume  me  ; I begin  to  melt  > 

My  knees  more  ftubborn  than  rhe  Elephants 
Bows  down  in  adoration  with  thy  lurtre. 

Con . I cannot  tel  1 what  ftrange  dfe&s 
Sleep  has  procur’d  upon  my  outward  fhape. 
My  thoughts  are  fure  the  fame , they  have 
Fide /in 

Still  their  fubjed5which  makes  me  confident 
That  I am  not  chang’d,  but  ftill  am  Confian- 
tina. 

Fid.Xhtm  art  fome  Goddefs  rather,whkh 
To  appear  more  glorious  has  affum'd  her 
fhape  *, 

Alas,  the  Heavens  has  ftole  her  foul 
For  an  immortal!  pyramide,  and  it  would  be 
Too  great  a prejudice  to  it,  fhould  it  return 
From  fuch  celeftiall  happinefs. 

Con*  l am  transfor  m’d  in  nothing  but  my 
tongue. 

That  once  was  powerfull  to  charme  belief ; 
Whers  now  its  vain  Authority  ? Thesbia 
I prithee  fweet  awake,  and  tell  thy  incredu- 
lous Brother 

That  I live*  yet  ftraighc  muft  dye 


Ki!d  with  his  moft  misjudging  charity. 

Vir*  JTis  fhe  j oh  Thesbia  my  deareft 
fweet , Awake 

Awake,  Virtufus  calls  thee  j Depart  not  in  a 
dream  > 

Let  not  thy  foul  be  ravifh’c  with  thofe  joyes 
Which  heaven  prefems  thee  withigood  flecp 
Be  not  fo  cruell  to  be  eternall. 

Enter  S per  a^us. 

Spe*  Trifle  not  time  Fide  Ho  with  thef* 
Ceremonies  j 

At  ife,  ’twas  only  fleep  caus’d  by  a potion 
That  deceiv’d  the  King. 

Fid.  May  I believe  you  ? 

Spe.  Belive  your  fenfes  i why  fo  fearful!  * 
She’s  no  Ghoft.  ( pure 

Fid . Liv’ft  thou  ConJiantina  ? thou  art  fo  K 
I do  fufpeft  it. 

Thef.  What  pleafmg  waves  rocks  my  de- 
lighted foul  ? 

How  is  it  toft  within  a gulf  othappinefs?  Ha/ 
Vir * Let  it  float  ftill,  divined,  the  ena<» 
mor’d  waves 

Will  be  made  happy  by  its  prefence. 

Nay,  fly  not  Thesbia  from  the  Haven * 

Here  are  no  trayrcrcus  fands  , no  fudden 
ftorms. 

Nor  unfeen  Rocks  to  ruine  thee.  All 
Is  as  free  from  danger  as  thy  wifhes. 

Why  carts  thou  Anchor  ? Hop’d  thou  to  be 
fecurer 

In  that  miferable  Ocean  ? Oh  Thesbia 
Thou  wilt  raife  ftorms  in  that  fecurer  Port  - 
If  thou  denied  an  entrance. 

Thef.  Surely  you  do  miftake  me  Sir. 

Thesbia  was  a woman,and  can  you  love  her. 
And  think  her  fo  immodert  to  turn  man. 

Con • Thou  canft  no  longer  Thesbia  lyt 
conceal’d,  ♦ 

He  knows  Ail. 

Thef  Ha’ft  thou  betraid  me  ConJiantina  ? 
Oh  let  me  fink  under  my  fhames  fad  burthen. 

Vir . Wee’l  fink  together  then  j thou  and  I 
Will  be  each  others  monument. 

Spe.  No  more/ 

I heare  Bermudo  coming  ; true  Lovers  care 
Will  in  poffeflion  oft-times  breed  difpair. 

Exeunt. 

AH.  $.  See.  3. 

Enter  Bermudo * 

Ber.  My  Plots  ftill  fail,  and  all  my  fhafes 
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Shotgainft  refifting  walls 
Bring  back  a ruine  to  the  fender  that  facri- 
fice 

Wherewith  I thought  to  expiate  my  crime 
Fate  has  converted  to  a murther  fo  horrid, 
That  l muft  fink,  or  get  a pardon  for  devo- 
tion. 

Oh  how  my  groveling  foul  preft  down  with 
wickednefs 

Rowles  like  the  imprifon’d  wind 
Pent  in  the  hollow  caverns  of  the  Earth, 
Finding  no  vent  to  afpire,  but  ftill  muft  lye 
Under  the  heavie  weight  of  foul  impiety. 
Reperitar.ee  muft  redeem  it  from  its  thral- 
dome,  a Ranfome 

Which  I dare  not  think  01  left  envious  Fates 
Should  turn  that  too  into  a wickednefs* 

The  greateft  are  not  ftill  the  beft  I fee, 
‘Kings  are  but  crown’d  to  fall  deckt  with  a 
pompous  infamy.  Agrone  wtthtrt. 

Ha  / what  difmall  noyfe  beats  that  alarm 
To  my  guilty  confcience  ? my  affrighted 
blood  retires, 

And  leaves  my  trembling  arms 
Shaking  like  faplefs  branches  at  the  Nor- 
thern wind, 

' My  feet  the  Bafis  of  this  tottering  Pyramide 
Cleaves  clofe  unto  the  earth,  whiift  my  ereft- 
ed  hair 

Stifter  then  brifties  of  a Poreupife 
Stares  in  the  face  of  Heaven : Oh  I am 
thunderftruck. 


Enter  Ccnjlantina  and  Thesbta  feveraffy. 

Ha  ! the  eafic  ftomack’t  earth  vomits  thei 
dead,  r 

To  tartors  me  } Ami  environ'd  round  with 
Ghofts  .<> 

Conceal  me  ye  good  Heavens  } 

Spread  an  etemall  darknefs  ore  the  world. 

That  very  fprights  may  wander  ftill  in  igno- 
rance : 

Wrap  my  a ftrigh ted foulrn  a defence 

Not  to  be  pierc’d  with  apprehenfions  eye-; 

Make  me  invifible  or  blind. 

Cm*.  Heavens  cannot  hide  you  from  my 
juft  revenge 

Without  the  forfeiture  of  goodnefs;Murder. 

Thar  crying  fin  has  like  a power  Spell 

Summon’d  my  fcarce  cold  corps,  not  fully 
fetled 

In  my  lateft  urn, to  appear  again  on  earth; 


And  force  an  aeeufation  of  thy  confcience. 
Ber.  Mount  mount  my  foul,  and  with  the 
fwifeeft  winds  ( frighted  Sun 

Fly  to  fome  unkwown  Land,  where  the  af- 
Nere  yet  durft  enter  , nor  the  amazed  Hea- 
vens 

Think  on  a place  fo  horrid  ; where  the  cor- 
rupted ayr 

Darts  forth  infeftion,  & the  ulcifercus  winds 
Whiffs  plagues  to  the  inhabitants  more 
loathfome  (nel!  houfes » 

Than  the  ftench  breath  from  polluted  char- 
Where  death  furfets  his  fatall  arrow, 

And  each  funerall  Knell  yeld  by  a dying 
Mandrake 

Proves  ftill  the  dirge  of  an  enfuing  frailty. 

Is  there  no  San&uary  for  a guilty  confcience? 
Let  me  then  fink/ink  to  the  Center. 

Releafe  thofe  captive  Gyancs  Heavens , thae 
now  groan  Stains 

Under  the  heavie  weight  of  mighty  Mcun- 
Hurle  felion  upon  Ojfa  , and  Olimpus  upon 
Pe/ion,  (down 

And  all  their  fetters  upon  me,  to  prefs  me 
Beyond  the  reach  of  Regifter  : Let  me  not 
fuffer 

In  their  Annalls  too,  but  let  a fad  mortality 
Of  Remembrance  ceaz  all  fucceeding  times. 
That  I may  fall  forgotten.  (Bermuda  t 
Thef.  Is  this  the  way  toexpiare  thy  crime 
Are  prophaner  wilhes  thy  repentance  ? take 
Heed  (‘net 

Do  not  precipitate  thy  inclining  rnine  j Pull 
That  hovering  Juftice  on  thy  head,left  it  fall 
No  lefs  than  fatall.  (forgive 

Ber.  Thou  bleft  Idta  of  a form  divine. 
My  rafn  devotion  } en combe  Revenge  a- 
mongft  thofe 

Sacred  Reliques,and  let  thy  incenfed  ghofi: 
Sleep  in  its  peacefull  urne  : oh  be  as  mild  as 
excellent ; (Ting  horror. 

Draw  hence  thofe  looks , fill’d  with  fuch  plea- 
And  each  fucceeding  day  (hall  add 
JNew  Trophees  to  thy  mercie. 

Thef*  Thinkft  thou  my  patient  Ghoft  can 
reft  in  quiet,  (the  mines 

Whifft  thy  majeftick  cruelty  tramples  ore 
Of  my  loft  honor  ? Can  I behold  thy  ambi- 
tious mind  (ous  envie 

Sweld  higher  with  my  fufterings,  and  no  pi- 
Seek  to  abate  thy  triumph  ? fhall  wronged 
innocence 

G % Unrevenged 
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Un revenged  lie,  whifft  charity  proclames  it 

1 awful  1 ? 

A crime  unpunifh’d  is  a virtue  in  the  opinion 
Of  the  giddy  multitude. 

Ber.  Let  not  mifconftruing  fools  contrad 
thofe  beams 

Which  in  a bountious  manner  ufe  to  flow 
Even  to  the  period  of  their  luflre. 

No  Mortalls  force  procur’d  my  hate  * 

I fiill  preferv’d  thee  like  a blooming  Rofe, 
Water’d  thee  with  my  choifeft  ftreams,and 
fand  thee 

VVith  my  pleafingft  gales5till  envious  fate 
Stole  that  delicious  Bud, not  fully  ripened. 
Thef  Thou  had  ft  forcftall’d  his  office  elfe* 
and  like 

A treacherous  wretch  to  make  my  ruine 
feeme  more  horrid, 

VVhen  that  my  pamper'd  Appetite  lay 
bathing  in  felicity  ( deftruftion, 

Thou  wouldft  have  thrown  me  headlong  to 
There  to  die  like  to  fome  harmelefs  Beaft 
Fatsed  for  (laughter.  (was  compelld 

Ber - It  was  devotion  fought  thy  ruine  > I 
To  play  the  Tyrant  by  Religion  : and  like 
Acarefull  Mariner  in  a ftorm,to  throw  away 
A Gem,  priz'd  farbtyond  my  Diadem, 
Witnefs  ve  Heavens  how  oft  my  Zeal 
Suffer'd  affedions  checks  i how  oft  my  Love 
Held  back  my  hand  from  ruining  that  come- 
ly Temple  (now 

Which  I fo  ad  mir’d, and  ever  muff,  though 
Imagination  makes  it  horrid. 

Thef  Play  not  ftill  the  Hypocrite ; 

Why  mention’ff  Love  ? Did  ever  Love 
Pronounce  fo  fad  a fentence.  (kneel 

Ber . Witnefs  ye  powers  before  whom  I 
How  dearly,  dearly  I did  love  thee  * And 
furely 

Had  not  fate  been  fo  hafty,  I had  tug’d  hard 
With  my  Religion  to  have  fav’d  thee. 

Enter  Charafius , Brabant  as,  Spera^us,  Fla" 
vanda > Fide  Ho , Virrufus,  Aromas , Spa - 
datus,  Attendants  and  Guard- 
Cha . His  own  words  condemn  him: 
Omtief-  They  do  moft  mighty  Prince,  and 
we  obey.  ( my  throne 

C ba-  Love  that  fo  long  has  bar’d  me  from 
Once  more  refeats  me  in  my  former  dignity. 
Seiz  on  the  1J  far  per  Guard, 

Bfr.  Hands  off.  Rebellious  Mifcxeants* 
what  unjuft  authority 


••  or 

Prophanes  our  facred  perfon?Can  S Chilians 
Grow  fo  impious,  to  violate  their  Kings  ? 
Cha . The  date  of  your  fupremacis  is  ex- 
pir’d j your  approaching  end 
Muff  put  a fatal!  period  to  your  Tyranny  ° 
A Grown 

Is  oft'  too  pure  a mettle  to  endure  long 
Within  fo  grofs  a Mine. 

Ber.  Unheard  of  wickednefs  / Heavens 
can  you  hear  this, 

And  dart  no  quick  confuming  plague  into  his 
treacherous  bofeme  ; (ftjjf 

Where  be  thofe  Lawes  which  we  Sciciliaiu 
Held  as  Religious  orders  ? where’s  Piety 
And  Allegiance,  our  ador’d  Penates- 
Cha . Here  in  this  breaft;  Long  has  Religion 
And  my  former  vow  maintain’d  thy  Tyrany ; 
Long  have  I feen  thy  pompous  heigth 
Grown  riotous  with  my  ruine,  yet  fiilj  have 
flatter’d  it 

Without  ambitious  interruptions : No 
High  fweird  thought  has  once  dtfir’d  a re- 
poffeffion 

Nor  ever  fhould,  had  notthy  love  of  him 
Declar’d  a forfeture,  (irrcligion  ; 

Ber*  Take  not  fo  poor  a Covert  for  thy 
A Boyes  chaff  Love  forfeits  no  Diadem. 

Thef  Thus, that  falfe  title  I renounceRhus 
I appear  my  felf,deckt  with  my  virgins  inno- 
cence , She  difeovers  her  felf. 

Thefe  blufties  fpeaks  me  woman  Sir. 

Ber.  Am  I ourreacht  in  policy  ? good  Fate 
Send  fome  invilible  dart, and  kil  me  quickly. 
Shame  will  deceive  thee  of  thy  triumph  elfe, 
Spe.  Be  not  afham’d  Bermuda  : It  is  an 
honor  for  to  fall  ( titian 

Thruftby  a Royall  hand  : A praftis’d  Poll- 
No  ignoble  brain  did  work  thy  ruine. 

Bra . Our  revenge  muff  thank  thee  Thesbia \ 
Thou  haft  diffolvM  this  mafs  of  Tyranny, 
And  brought  our  long-loft  honors  to  their 
former  luftre  - 

We  owe  duty  to  thee  for  our  fecond  birth. 
And  ignorance  muft  pay  ingratitude,  if  you 
refute  (freely 

The  reacceptance  of  that  Crown  beftowd  fo 
By  your  Liberality.  I will  not  fay  Finufus 
/ has  deferc 

Whofe  juft  heat  may  chalenge  your  affeftion. 
That  were  to  extoll  him  beyond  humane 
meric. 

Burl  dare  f3y  though  poor  in  worth 
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Hee’s  rich  in  his  endeavors. 

Spe . Her  blufhes  do  bewray  her  Love, 
which  Jong  ere  this  ( revenge 
Had  met  its  wifh’d  for  happinefs  > Had  not 
For  my  fecond  Fidelio  been  toaobftinate. 
The  love  of  him  made  her  forgoe  her  Coun- 
try* (dangers 

And  on  unknown  Lands  hazard  thefe  many 
In  his  fear  ch  : She  told  it  to  me,  when  her 
Gonfeffor. 

Here  take  her  Virtufus  as  a Virgin  Sacrifice, 
Pure  as  the  timely  bloffome  whofe  forward 
Zeal 

Decks  the  arifing  Spring. 

Bra . Tie  make  the  harmony  compleat : 
Thus  from  that  cloyfter  which  my  timerous 
age  (leafes  thee } 

Before  defignM  thee  too,  a parents  care  re- 
And  wi  th  the  fame  devotion  confines  thee  to 
Fidelio  * (to  Love, 

Turn  thy  Repentance  to  obedience,  thy  zeal 
And  all  thy  care  into  a fetled  conftancy. 
That  from  the  ruines  of  that  chafter  Temple 
A facred  Strufture  may  ered  it  felf , no  lefs 
perfpicuous. 

Spe . May  our  Kingdoms  joyn’d  by  this 
double  concord 

Like  two  flames  of  incence  fhoot  up  ftill 
In  one  continued  luftre,  whil'ft  our  fouls 
Peircht  on  their  fparing  glories 
Reach  an  immortality. 

Chat-  Can  I vet  live  and  fee  my  life  divided? 
Shall  Hymeneall  flames  confume  her  Virgin 
Zone 

And  I ftand  by  a vain  Spedator : Patience 
Thou  art  a virtue. 

Fla . What  fad  thought  great  King  can  in 
the  niidjffc 

Of  this  folemnity  draw  fuch  a veil  ore  that 
majeftick  fplendor  ? f'fhine 

Which  in  his  perfed  brightnefs  ought  to 
To  the  refrefhing  of  your  nummed  Subjeds. 
Cka • jThe  remembrance  of  my  loft  Sifter, 
hangs  like  a clog  ('revenge. 

Upon  my  foul  , yet  prompts  me  forward  to 
Can  Ckaraftus  triumph  whiPft  DefdoneUa  lies 
In  her  eternall  fleep,  rockt  with  the  pleafing 
Lullaby 

Of  falling  waters  ? Can  I maintains  thought 
Tending  to  happinefs,  before  Revenge 
Has  quietly  entomb’d  her?firft  fhall  my  rage 
Swell  higher  than  the  ftreams  that  buried 
r. 


That  all  may  perifh  with  its  inundation. 
Fla • Rob  not  the  Heavens  Cbarajtus  c 
the  honour  ( grateful 

Due  for  your  happinefs ; can  you  be  fo  in 
To  their  mercy,  to  let  revenge 
Cheat  them  of  their  alacritie  darn’d  juftly  b; 
their  favors. 

Ber:  Stop  not  the  current  of  his  anger 
Let  it  flow.  , ( gor 

Here  are  no  trembling  barks  that  fear  its  vi 
Could  he  invent  a torment  which  never  ye 
Hispredecdfors  boafted  of,  my  patience 
Should  convert  it  into  charity. 

Enrer  Defdonelfa  and  Halifdus. 

Diana  ! amaze  me  not  ye  Heavens ; \ " 

Can  (he  vouchfafe  fuch  favor  unto  him 
Who  late  abus’d  her  with  immodefty  ? mj 
incredultty 

Sins  too  much  againft  her  virtue  : ?Tis  fhe. 
The  Ayr’s  perfum’d,  the  odoriferous  clouds 
Fill’d  with  delicious  fpices  diftills  to  odors 
The  fragrant  flowers  as  fhe  walks 
Offers  their  fweeteft  incence,  and  where  fh( 
treads 

The  adoring  grafsbows  in  a pious  gratitude 
Are  ye  all  amaz’d  ? why  kneel  ye  not, 

And  with  a generall  adoration  entertain  thal 
Deity  (Goddek 

That  freely  comes  to  vifit  you?Thus  greatef^ 
My  obedient  foul  fubmics  with  trueft  peni- 
tence, 

I rnuft  confefs  I did  abufe  your  prefence 
With  moft  prophane  Sr  unchaft  ceremonies3 
Yet  I muft  fay  it  was  my  Zeal, 

And  the  affurance  of  your  demency,  that 
made  me. 

Def.  Arife  Bermudo  : it  is  I muft  kneel  f 
Thus  as  a Subjtft  to  your  power  I bo^* 

But  as  a powerful!  Subjeft  thus  I fy^d. 

If  my  fuppofed  death  has  in  youp^oble  breait 
Kindled  religious  fparks,  if  pefdonel/as  fate 
Has  mov’d  your  patience  ^Revenge, 

Calm  your  diftuibed  thoughts  See  I live  | 
This  fhape  is  truly  reafl. 

Cha.  My  Sifter  Defdonel/a>moie  welcome 
than  my  immortality  : ( nefsf 

Unto  what  power  fhall  I aferibe  this  happi-^ 
Def  I owe  my  life  unto  his  curtefie  j 
He  mock’c  Bermudas  Scatutes  with  my  feign- j 
ed  death, 

Whiflft  in  a Cave  my  melancholy  Lute  and  I 

G 3 Flatter’d 


Love  in  ifs  Extdfie  : or9 


Flattered  each  others  mifery. 

Cha.  Surely  Haltfdus  thou  wert  born 
Fo^iakethy  King  ungracefully  my  joyes 
abound 

To  an  unmeafur’d  height,  1 fear  they  are 
Too  vehement  to  laft. 

B*r.Iam  amaz’d  y my  converted  appetite 
Courts  an  unknown  defire  y my  ferventzeal 
Turns  to  a loofer  flame?  and  woi  (hips  now 
The  Temple  for  the  Deity. 

Defi  Why  now  fo  ftrange  Bermudo  ? 
didft  thou  admire 

The  ftru&ure  only  for  the  builders  fake  ? 

[s  it  become  lefs  glorious  in  anothers  right  ? 
<jfcan  virtue  vanifh  with  a name. 

Ber . No  DefdoneHa  thy  fuppos'd  divinity 
Made  me  perceive  fomething  that  ftill  is  ex- 
cellent , 

11  is  not  vanifht  with  rhofe  beams, 
he  departed  Sun  leaves  ftili  a heat  behind 
him,  f weaker  rayes 

Def  But  can  that  heat , caft  from  thofe 
Extra#  fo  full  an  adoration  1 Canft  thou  but 

j 

A liking  to  irs  fei  vor,and  not  contemn  it 
For  the  abfent  Sun  ? 

Ber.  How  impious  were  I fhouldl  hate 
that  fhape 

Which  I durft  think  Diana  would  inhabit  ? 
When  I contemn  it5may  my  blood  forget  its 
1 motion,  (foul. 

My  foul  her  faculties , and  the  Heavens  my 

Cha.  On  that  condition  take  thy  throne 

again. 

I Learn  now  to  be  a King , and  rule  with  fuch 
j pleafing  maieftie  fvor, 

I That  thy  Subjects  may  fooner  doubt  thy  fa 
Than  fear  thy  anger. 

Ber*  This  Councell  might  be  welcome 
Urr©  them 

That  do  defee  a Diadem ; But  unto  him 
(That  is  already  wearied  with  his  weight* 
i It  is  as  vain  as  expert  fencing  unto  Cowards, 
I They  may  have  skilljbuc  dare  not  ufe  it. 

Yet,  if  you!  needs  inttru#  my  unwilling  foul 
In  that  virtue  which  you  only  Sir  are  Matter 
of, 

Kalgn  longer  than, and  let  me  learn  by  your 
example.  (Attention  * 

Cha^  He  muft  not  raign  that' cannot  rule 
ff  you  refufe  this  favor,  I (ball  fufped  you 
'till  to  be  a Tyrant , and  not  worthy  of  my 
Sifter*  , 


Def.  Alas  what  means  my  Brother  ? 

Cha*  To  make  thee  Q[jeen,  and  feat  thee 
In  the  higheft  dignity, whifft  I in  Shepherds 
weeds 

Learn  to  affwage  defires.  Nay  weep  net 
fweet  Flavanda > 

Perhaps  thou  doft  fufpeft  thou  art  a ttranger 
to  my  heart, 

But  witnefs,  oh  ye  Heavens, that  what  Ido 
Proceeds  from  Love  to  thee , Thee  I will 
meditate, 

And  when  I deep  my  dreams  fhal  fancie  thee. 
Still  Tie  difccufe  of  thee, and  when  the  happy 
end  fthee, 

Has  crown’d  my  ftudies  that  I truly  know 
I fhall  have  fearch’c  the  deepeft  point  of  all 
Philofophie.  - 

But  you  fair  Princefs  whofe  conquering  eye 
Has  took  a prifoner  captive, and  now  boafts 
Fn  the  bare  fpoyleof  anothers  viftory, 

You  I muft  nere  remember,  but  muft 
As  ill  taught  children  learn  to  forget  agaim 
What  my  greedy  eye  too  foon  conceived. 
Con • Good  Sir. 

Make  net  me  an  acceflbry  to  your  inconftan- 
Your  hopes  of  me  you  fee  are  vain, 

Hymen  has  joyn’d  our  hearts  already  in  a 
knot 

Which  naught  can  feparate  but  deaifli. 

Cha . Tis  true, fair  Creature,  you  are  Kis  : 
Meet  him  with  an  ardent  Love. 

And  from  the  Afhesof  thy  nicer  chafl icy 
Lera  tali  Phsenix  iffue,  whil’ft  I 
In  fiient  groves  defire  of  Fate  to  dye. 

Fid • Stay  CharajhuyLe c not  thy  deftrufticn 
Crown  our  wedding. 

Cha . Let  fortune  then  decide  thecontro* 
verfie : Here 

Take  this  fword,  and  plead  thy  tide,  a canfc 
fo  juft 

Would  make  a Coward  valiant* 

Fid.  But  me  a Coward. 

Cha . Thy  goodnefs  has  incen’ft  me  j 
Doft  thou  refufe  the  combace  ? take  heed 
Pull  not  amine  on  thee  with  thy  virtue  * I 
am  enrag’d. 

My  envious  heart  is  tympaniz’d  with  anger* 
Hadft  thou  but  offer’d  to  have  fought  at  fir  ft, 

I then  had  left  the  combat,  and  with  as  much 
fcorne 

Had  hated  thy  difloyalty  , as  now  I emulate 
thy  goodnefs. 

J-:  rnmM 
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Guard  chy  felf. 

Hal  Hold  * Princes  hold  > Make  not  a 
Theater  of  the  Temple  : 

Do  not  prophane  this  facred  place 
With  an  inceftuous  quarrell. 

Cha . Inceftuous  ? Is  love  inceftuous  ? 

Hal  Yes,cf  yourfifter. 

Cha . I have  no  lifter  except  Defdonelfa- 
Hal  Pardon  me  great  King  if  I unfold  a 
fecrer. 

Which  never  fhould  have  been  reveal’ d 
Had  not  the  fear  of  your  deftruftion  forc’t 
me.  (folong 

Cha.  If  it  be  good,  do  not  delay  my  joyes 
As  I fhal!  be  in  pardning  thee. 

Hal  You  greateft  Prmcefs,!  have  injur’d 
moft, 

But  yet  I know  your  virtues  to  be  fuch 
That  I difpair  not  of  a Pardon. 

Def.  Affure  thy  felf  there  is  no  crime  fo 
horrid 

But  the  remembrance  of  thy  former  gqcdnefs 
Will  command  a Pardon  for. 

Hal  Then  thus  Brabantas  I refiore  thy 
Son 

Took  from  thee  in  the  late  inteftine  wars 
When  Sddlies  three  Monarchy  like  three  j 
meeting  ft  reams 

Strove  to  convert  each  others  Kingdom 
To  their  own  Dominions. 

Bra . I muft  confefs  in  thofe  inhumane 
. broyls 

When  Sadly  groaned  with  her  civil!  wars, 

I loft  a Son"  fNurfe 

Who  in  his  tender  years  was  taken  from  his 
By  the  rough  violence  of  a barbarous  foldier. 
Hal  1 was  that  fouldier  that  in  hope  of 
great  reward 

Took  from  the  nurfe  that  un refining  Babe 
And  brought  him  here  to  Lelyb<2M$  to  prefen t 
The  King  with  : But  fortune,  that  fddom 
CrolTes  wicked  men,  then  frown’d  on  me  .* 
For  our  tender  Prince  committed  for  the 
more  fecurity 

To  my  loving  wife, did  with  a fall 
From  her  too  carelefs  arms  receive  his  death. 
Bra - Oh  moft  unhappy  fate. 

Hal  I then  was  forc't  to  turn  my  captive 
to  a Prince  again, 

For  in  the  room  of  dead  Charaftus 
I then  plac’cyour  Son,  who  hitherto 
H«s  liv’d  our  Soveraign,and  ever  fhould, Had 


The  feac-of  their  approaching  ruirtes^BiS 
Bra . This  happinefs  may  be  wifh’cfor 
not  obtain’d. 

Hal  I could  produce  your  Kingdom 
Arms 

Wove  on  his  Mantle,  but  this  would  be  . 

A fhallowteftimony  to  that  I’le  fhew  you. 
Look  on  his  left  wrift,  there  you  may  fee 
The  half  Moon,  from  which  Lunafterhc  wa 
nam’d 

If  Fames  Report  be  true* 

Bra . Ic  is  moft  true  > He  had  his  nam< 
v*  from  thence. 

Hal  See  Royali  Sir,  Vis  fill  preferv’d. 
Bra.  Do  I yet  live,  and  fee  my  Son  Lh 
n after! 

Fate  thou  art  too  bounteous  ; I cannot  live 
To  pay  a due  gratuity,  an  age  will  be  too  lit 
tie  i 

To  exprefs  my  joyes  in. 

Cha * Am  Ideceaft  that  now  my  tranfmi- 
grated  foul 

Seeks  out  a new  indofure  ? 

Tell  me  my  name  good  Heavens,  my  Goum 
trey  too, 

Who  are  my  Kin,  or  rather  who  are  not. 
All  here  I think  do  clame  alliance. 

Faireft  Conftantina  my  divining  foul 
Prompts  me  to  call  thee  Sifter Be  not  i 
prithee 

Angry  with  my  Love,  I will  no  more 
Harbor  inceftuous  flames , yeti  will  fee  thee 

ftill, 

And  keep  a Brothers  diftance  : you'l  not  be 
jealous  Sir  ? 

Fid.  I were  injurious  to  her  virtue  then. 
Cha.  Nor  you  F lav  and  a ? 

Fla-  Let  me  dve  hated  hrft  of  all. 

And  have  no  tomb  but  malice. 

Cha . I am  not  moi tall  fare,  frfh  joy^ 
as  thefe 

Belong  to  immortality, 

Spe - When  three  Kingdoms  joyn , it  is 
a Royali  unity, 

S deity  (hall  be  no  more  Trinacria  now  j 
But  one  promontory  whofe  fearing  top 
Stretch’d  bove  th*  infulting  billows 
Shall  ftrike  a terror  to  our  foes,  whii’ft  we 
Arm’d  with  their  fear  lleepin  fecurity?  J 

IVir . Let  not  the  lofs  dear  Brother 
Of  this  Kingdoms  froubie  you  ’>  weelhafte 
unto  f achy  ms 

And* 


Love  tn  it  s Extajie: or 


And  when  that  envious  fate  bereaves  us  of 
our  father. 

Thou  and  I,  will  like  the  £odiacks  Gemini , 
EUign  our  alternate  courfes  in  that  happy 
Kingdome. 

Gon.  Yet  I muft  ruinate  that  happinefs  : 
It  is  I Virtufus  that  muft  difinchrone  thee. 

So  Apollo  faid. 

Cba . No deareft Sifter,  lam 
That  Brother  that  Apollo  meant  j my  crown 
Already  thou  haft  loft,  my  Love  to  thee  has 

loft  it. 

Hadft  thou  been  lefs  fair1,  lefs  conftanr  to  Fi» 
li&9 

jAnd  more  kind  to  me,  I ftillhad  raign’d  9 
□This  nere  had  been  divulg’d  $ Ha&it  Ha- 
lifdus  ! 

} Hah  Never  Sir.  Tortures  fho&Id  nere 
have  forc’c  it 
From  me. 

Cha.  The  Oracle  is  fulfill’d  then.  Let  all 
fears  vanifh. 

Heavens  knew  a Crown  was  not  my  due, 
That  made  me  fure  fo  willing  for  to  part 
with’c. 

I am  glad  tis  gon  fo  fairly , and  I am  confi- 
dent 

There'6  none, knew  he  the  cares, the  troubles, 
The  perplexed  thoughts  and  dangers  that 
attends 


A good  Kings  throne, but  he  would  refign 
As  willingly  as  I do,  did  not  his  calling, 

And  his  fhame  forbid  it*  That  Kingdom 
Which  my  ignorance  folong  ufurpt,  returns 
to  thee  Bermudot 

9Tis  Defdonellas  right,  (lie  is  the  richer 
Jewell . 

Be  once  a man  again,  and  from  the  mines 
Of  thy  priftine  Tyranny  , build  a moft  glo- 
rious Structure 

To  reach  Heaven  9 Let  not  thy  former  cru* 
elty 

Make  thee  difpair  5 who  would  afpire 
Ought  firft  to  fall,  that  he  may  rife  the 
Tiigher. 

Ber*  Gome  deareft  Defdonel/a , too  long 
I have  praftis’d  Tyranny  \ 

Mercy  hereaftetThall  become  my  ftudy.  For 
now  I fee 

Our  Jives  are  but  a Scene,  a Scene  that 
changes 

At  the  will  and  pleafure  of  the  Author  ; 

We  are  all  but  Aftors  and  do  take 
Each  feveral!  day  afeverali  part ; This  day 
We  perfonate  a King,  the  next  a Beggar. 
This  is  our  courfe  of  life  which  varies  ftill, 
till  Death 

The  clofer  up  of  all  comes  in  and  dean 
Puts  out  the  Tapers  , and  withdraws  the 
Scene* 


Exeunt • 


